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LITERATURE. | 





OLD LETTERS. 
Old letters! wipe away the tear, 
And gaze u these pale mementoes, 
A ilgrtm finds bis journal here 
Since first he took to walk on ten toes. 


Yes, here are scrawls from Clapham Rise— 

Do mothers still their school-boys pamper? ! 
O, how I hated Doctor Wise ! 

O, how I lov’d a well-fill’d hamper ! 


How strange to commune with the Dead— 
Dead joys, dead loves, and wishes thwarted : 
Here’s cruel proof of var oy fied, 
‘ And sad enough of friends departed. 


And here’s the offer that I wrote 
In ’33 to Lucy Diver ; 

And here John Wylie’s begging note— 
He never paid me back a stiver. 


And here my feud with Major Spike, 
Our bet it the French Invasion ; 
On looking back I acted like 
A donkey upon that occasion. 


And here a letter from “ the Row,” — 
How mad I was when first I learnt it! 

They would not take my Book, and now 
I'd give a trifle to have burnt it. 


And here a heap of notes, at last, 
me " dove,” and “ on, * never” — 
gh hope, though passion may be past, 

Their perfuire is as sweet as ever. 


A human heart should beat for two, 
Whatever say your single scorners, 
And all the hearths I ever knew 
Had got a pair of chimney corners. 


See here a double violet—- 

Two locks of hair—a deal of scandal : 
I'll burn what only brings regret— 

Go, Betty, fetch a lighted candle. 





THE WESTMINSTER PLAY. 
The Westminster Scholars have, at the Christmas om. oe their usual 
of a Latin Play. The Ade!phi of Terence was choice. The 
and Epilogue are as follows. 
PROLOGUS. 
En! rursam ludos funebres! rursum duces 
Bello —— luget Anglia! cum viris 
Pueros, puellas, camque matre infantium 
Discerpta atroci membra deplorat manu. 
Sed justa tandem perfidis venit hostibus 
Vindicta ; fusi, moenibus exuti suis 
Quoties Britanni nérunt Martis fulmina ! 
Nos quoque seorsum proprius tangit dolor, 
(1) Ducemque morbo Delhiana ad meenia, 
(2) Juvenemque raptum flemus, hisce ex edibus 
Emissum prima nuper ad mye ore : 
(3) Binosque, quorum sanguine ( nefas !) sul 
Imbute stillavere militis manus! 
Quin et recentis decoris in partem quoque 
Venisse gloriamar ; noster est, et hos 
Superare pugnis doctus ad Lares prius, 
Omnes viaram vincens impiger moras, 
Agram repulsis qui tutavit bus. 
Sed hec quidem hactenus: ne vos expectatio 
Detineat equo longius quid hec tegant 
Aulea :—Factum nempe quod 
Factum quid valeat, vestra est estimatio. 
Ars longa, vita brevis est:—Quemque de suo 


(4) 


Augere summam condecet peculio. 
(5) Illi sua laus est, quo jubente primulum, 
In hanc alumnis Sealqrentives domum, 


Scena apparatu nitidior fulsit novo ; 
(6) Illisque rursus, arte qaorum et sumptibus, 
Quas tantum amabat, reddite Terentio 
Erant Athenx ; quique demum vestibus 
(7) Contaminari ibuit diutius 
Nostratibus lepores Attici salis ; 
jusdem laudis aliquid nos ipses quoque 
idetis affectare ; si non omnia, 
Nonnalla certé bic abeoluta credimus. ° 
Idem si vobis arbitris videbitar, 
(8) Palmam qui meruit artifex noster ferat ; 
Hic acte quondam qui memor puertie, 
Accepta reddit sic libens ia ; 
Cui,—non profecto pro meritis illas suis,— 
Grates nos quantum mus rependimus ! 
Aperite aliquis! Quid istuce? An vobis placet? 
EPILOGCS. 
Enter Eschinus, in costume of the Pre-Raphaelite period ; he 
carries in his hand the “Seven Lamps of Architecture,” and 
is busied in examining the new scenes critically. 
Cscu.)—Hee platea, audivi, est renovata—(after a pause and shrugs 
of dissatisfaction)—quousque vetustam 
Nostra aded admittent secula barbariem ! 
Graecum iterum exemplar! m plana ac pe fiant 
Omaia! ut est crassa et gra superficies 
Nil gracile aut sublime sapit! ve! pectora cceca 


(1) General Sir H. W. Bernard, K.C.B.—(2) Lieut. G. Hallam.—(3) Major 
w. Prout and Capt. W. T. Phillimore—(4) Col. E. H. 


1722. See the of 1809.—( and “ A’ 
Stewart, in itt Bev. Dr. W llamo » Master, in 1839.—(8) C. 
Cockerell, Esq., 
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Nostratim! Evxoritar Sel ; nibil illa notant. 
Tu tamen offusas, auctor divine, tenebras (holding up 


his book), 
Diecuties! [Enter Ctesipho.) 
T.— 
Salve! quid specularis? ohe! 
Suspicor hic pulchram Cynosuram habitare : caveto, 
Q£schine, rescierit ne nova nupta, ((Esc.) Tace? 
Non me vulgares accendunt — sestus ; 
Sector ego in terris solum ideale Kalon 
Cr.—Uwmbris contentus? (ésc.) nimirim estheticus artes 
Nune exquisitas, etberiasque colo. 
Nésee quid in rebus consistat ubique venusti ; 
Que quibus aptentur, forma, figura, color, 
Id vere sapere est ; unum hoc mortalidus egris 
Lenimen cure, subsidiumque venit : 
Asthesis divina! (Ct.)\—Ego mallem esthesin aselli, 
Cui feni in pratis copia dulcis adest : 
Cenam haud tu curas? ((Esc.)—O vita indigne bret, 
Ta nunquam fies Doctor Esotericus : 
Terrenam gestas animam : tu forte, tabellam 
Zeuxidos inspiciens, nil nisi picta vides. 
Cr.—Quid porrd vidisse licet? ((sc.)—Mysteria rerum 
Sensibus excultis ioteriora patent : 
Artem ibi celatom penitis sequor aériosque 
Effectus, spatium, vim, pathos, atque bathos! 
Tempora dignosco cautus, queis rite fuisset 
Pre-latus FR , postpositusve, sibi. 
pete Mancuniam, thesuuros curre per omnes! 
i stimulis plebem mollibus erudiunt. 
oe cur me pictura pace’ 
“Da mihi mercedem ;”—Mancuniensis ait. 
sc.—Gossypium mentes hebetat :—red mitte tabellas ; 
Artibus ars cunctis exstitit una parens— 
: Tectonice. (Cr.)—Collando. ((sc.)\—Ego totus in 
Cr. we Lapicida gregis ? 
.— Conjurati unus pum acu ; 
Cec. ippe Intellectum, ac Sensus, viteque tenorem 
Humane totum muta magistra regit. 
eee ee who remain bebind listening to 


Hoe modulo fas nos ex Low oh pe babitAclum, 
Tallis homo est. (Cr.)—Quid si vivitur absque domo? 
(Esc.—Felices hodié nosmet qui vivimys! usus 
Quando evi medii purior obtinult! 
Scis, — sordent nunc prorsus Athen : 
Mos is lonicus ac Doricus est odio. 
Ct.—Grecia in hdc ule palmam fert semper. 
(CEsc.)—Ineptis ; 
Est cumulus nude simplicitatis iners : 
Ars contra medivva, haud lege aut limite iniquo 
Contenta, buc illue pullulat ad libitum. 
Tum, quicquid straimus, varios diffusus in artus 
Symbols exprimitur spiritus interior. 
Pertinet ad mores intud, populique, salutem—— 
Cr.—An Rectum atque Fidem saxa, laterque, docent ? 
(Esc.—Graii ac Romana nil tmmoralius usqaam 
Archi-est-tecturi—pagina sexta tene !—[Pointing to a page 


Sic ipens diait) (Or.)—Vix bee prendere possim ! 
ic i xit! (Or.)—Vix com ere 
Gisc.—Scllicet westhesi tu, miserande, cares. 
Cr.—Saitem hand culpabis ques Burlingtonius edes 
(Stirpe comes pariter clarus et ingenio) 
Has struxit tam dilectas! ((Esc.)—bona verba ; precor te ; 
Interdum os sapiens claudit: (Cr.)—At ede palam. 
oe - and looking around, surveying the walls of the 


jormitory.] q 
Sordidior domus est, aliquantim et barbara! (Or.)— 
Falsum id 
Omnind. (Csc.)—Quid si denique diruimus! 
Cr.—Ohb monstrum! (/isc.)- Et norman ad Gothicam 
C ucing a plan of the College fagade Gothicized.]} 
(Cr.)—An! (Cisc.)—Medieva memento, 
Ladi fundatrix bujus Eliza fuit : 
Barrius hoe velit, et magno mercentur—(Cr.) at aures 
Obdo jam—{ Micio and Demea now advance.]} 
Ab! nostros lwtor adesse senes : 
Salvetote ambo! opportuni maximé adestis ; 
Vobis judicibus lis resoluta cadet : 
—_ enim—(Micio)—audivi totum ac scio—pace magis- 


’ 

Tllustris fateor grandiloquique tui (pointing to his book), 

Sic statuo—neque tu culpaveris, Gisckine, featvis 
Judicium ex omni parte. nec ille tuum. 

Nemo etenim existit nostrum tam incultus, Athenas 
Dum veteres lepidé scena novata refert, 

Cul non Grece artis casta ac concinna Venustas 
Pertentet tacita pectora letitia! 

Num vetat id tamen, ut perculsis eensibus idem 
Vicinam adsoleat molem inbiare Petri, 

Que sanctos apices, spectantim et corda, sua vi 
Suretim uo’ tractus tollit in etherios? 

Invida certantim abfuerint discrimina ; utrisque 
Graiis, atque Gothis, par tribuatur honos. 

(CEscu : advancing—) 

En! vere wstbesis nostri boc oraculum Adelphi 

Miserunt ;—plausu vos facitote ratum! 


— 


THE INTERPRETER. 
CHAPTER XLII.—“ TOO LaTE.”’ 
For a wounded campaigner on cratches, or a wasted convalescent 
slowly recovering from an attack of Crimean fever, there are few better 
for the re-establishment of health than the hotel at Therapia. It 
refreshing to hear the ripple of the orus not ten feet distant from 
‘8 bed-room wind 


enabled to assume a position such as are! 


| danger had spared, and sickness bad hitherto passed by, was struck 
|down by fever,—that wasting, paralysing disease so common to our 
countrymen in an Eastern climate, and was so reduced and helpless as to 
be _—. incapable of moving without assistance. He had many friends, 
for Ropsley was popular in his regiment and respected throughout the 
army ; but none were eo thoroughly disengaged as I; it seemed as if I 
could now be of little use in any capacity, and to my lot it fell to place 
my old schoolfellow on board ship, and accompany him to Therapla, en 
| rowe for England on sick leave. 
| My own affairs, too, required that I should revisit Somersetshire be- 
fore long. The wreck of my father’s property, well nursed and taken 
jaa of by a prudent man of business, had increased to no contemptible 
| provision for a nameless child. If I chose to return to England, I should 
| find myself a landed proprietor of no inconsiderable means, should be 
a man now fighting his way 
in the world would esteem the acme of human felicity, and for me it 
would be but dust and ashes! What cared I for broad acres, local in- 
fluence, en investments, and county reepectability,—all the outward 
show and empty shadows for which people are so apt to sacrifice the 
real blessings of life? What was it to me that I might look round from 
my own dining-room on my own domain, with my own tenants g 
to see me in the ball? An empty heart can cet emp a bro- 
ken spirit is but a beggar in the midst of wealth, whilst the whole uni- 
verse with all its glories, belongs alone to him who is at peace with him- 
self. I often think how many a man there is who lives out his three- 
score years and ten, and never knows what real life is, after all. A boy- 
hood passed in vain aspirations—a manhood spent in struggling for 
impossible—an old age wasted in futile repinings, such is use made 
by how many of our fellow creatures of that glorious streak of t 
which we call existence, that intervenes between the eternity which 
shall be? Ob! to lie down and rest, men eh mp oe a 
labour, and feel that something has been wrought— has 
here—happy for evermore. ell, 
les even here on earth—God forbid it 
must Content themecives with in- 
stead. Who knows which shall have the best of it when all is over? 
For me, it was plain at this period that I must do my deoir, and leave 
all to Time, the destroyer in the physical, The 
oy a istics — now how ag me had lately 
a ess, hopeless inactivity, prodoced a re-action 
which it was to uer and shake off. 
to England, to set my in order—to do all the 
and first of all, strenuously to commence with that 
hand, although it was but the humble task of nursing my 
low through an attack of low fever. 

My ent possessed one of those strong and yet elastic netures which 
even sickness seems unable thoroughly to subdue. The on a 
couch of suffering and lassitude, was the same Ro’ 
the enemy’s fire so cooly in the Crimea, and snecred at the follies of his 
friends so sarcastically in St. James’s-street. Ill as be was, and utterly pro- 
strated in body, he was clear-headed and ready-witted as ever. With the 





help of a wretchedly bad grammar he was rapidly picking up Turkish, by 
no means an easy language for a beginner ; and, advantage of my 
society, was actually entering upon the rudiments of Huogarian, a 
tongue which it is next to impossible for any one to acquire who has not 
spoken it, as I had done, in earliest childhood. He was good-humoured 
and patient, too, far more than I should have expected, and was never 
anxious or irritable, save about bis letters. I have seen him, however, 
turn away from a negative to the © inquiry ae letters for me,’’ 
with an expression of heart-sick mage that it pained me to witness on 
that usually haughty and somewhat sneering countenance. 

But it came at last. Not many mornings after our arrival at Thera- 
pia there was a letter for Ropsley, which seemed to afford him uncon- 
cealed satisfaction, and from that day the Guardsman mended rapidly, 
and began to talk of getting up and packing his things, and starting 


westward once more. 
So it came to that, with the help of his servant, I got him out of 
bed and dressed him, and laid him on the sofa at the open window, where 


he could see the light caiques dancing gaily on the waters, and the rest- 
less sea-fow) flitting eternally to and fro, and could hear the shouts of 
the Turkish boatmen, adjuring each other, very unnecessarily, not to be 
too hasty ; and the discordant eries of the Greek population scolding, 
and cheating, and vociferating on the quay. 

We talked of Hungary. I loved to talk of it now, for was it not her 
country of whom I must think no more? And eo manner was 
kinder, and his voice softer, than I bad ever thou t before. Poor 
fellow! be waa weak with his illness, haps, but hitherto I had re- 
marked no alteration in his cold, im: ble demeanour. 

At last he took my hand, and in a hollow voice he said—* Vere, you 
have returned me good for evil. You bave behaved to me like a brother. 
Vere, I believe you really are a Christian !”’ 

“5 so,” I replied quietly, for what had I but that? 

“ Yes,” he resumed, “ but I 





don’t mean conventionally, because your 
pre and others at your baptism said you were—I mean really. 
don’t believe is a particle of humbug about you. Can you forgive 
your enemies?” 
“I have already told you so,” I answered ; “don’t you remember 
that night in the trenches? besides, Ropsley, I shall never consider you 
my enemy.” 


“ That is exactly what cuts me to the heart,” he replied, flushing up 
over bis wan, wasted face. “I have injured you more deeply than any 
one on earth, and I have received nothing but kindness in return, Often 
and often I have longed to tell you all—how I had wronged you, and 





and how I bad ted, but my pride forbade me till to-day. It is 

dreadful to think that I might have died, and never confessed to you how 

hard and how unfeeling I have been. Listen to me, and forgive me if 

youcan. Oh! wae dN. it a me and my selfishness, 
ou might have Y aace 

I fet was trembling all over, I covensl my face with my hands and 

turned away, but I bade him go on. 

“ Her father was never averse to you from the first. He ipod. pow, 
Vere, personally, and still more for the sake of your father, his old { 4 
There was bat one objection. I need not dwell upon it ; and even that 
he could have got over, for he was most anxious to see his daughter 
married, and to one with whom he could have made his own terms. He 
was an unscrupulous man, Sir Harry, and dreadfully pressed for money. 
When in that predicament people will do things that at other times they 
would be ashamed of, as I know too well. Aud the girl too, Vere, she 


; | loved you—I am sure of it—she loved you, poor girl, with all her heart 


and soul 
1 looked him straight in the face—“ Not a word of her, Ropsley, as you 
are a gentleman!” I said. Ob, the agony of that moment! and yet it 


was not all pain. 

“ Well,” he , “Sir Harry coneulted me about the match. You 
know®how orp were, you know what confidence be hed in my 
judgment. If I had been generous and honourable, if I had been such a 
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man as you, Vere, how much happier we should all be now ; bat no, I 
had my own ends in view, and I determined to work out my ed ms 
pose, without looking to the right or left, without turning aside for 
or foe. Besides, I hardly knew you then, Vere. I did not appreciate 
your good qualities. I did not know your courage, and constancy, and 
patience, and kindliness, I did not know yours was just the clinging, 
womanly nature, that woukl never get over the crushing of its best affec- 
tions—and I know it now too well. Ob, Vere, you never can forgive me. 
And yet,” he added, musingly, more to himself than to me,—‘ and yet, 
even had I known all this, had yon been my own brother, I fear my 
nature was then so hard, so pitiless, so uncompromising, that I should 
have gone straight on towards my aim, and blasted your happiness with- 
out scruple or remorse, Remorse,” and the old look came over him, the 
old sneering look, that wreathed those handsome features in the wicked 
smile of a fallen angel—* if a man means to repent of what he has done, 
he had better not do i. My maxim has — 7 been, ‘ never look back, 
—‘ vestigia nulla retrorsum,’ and yet to-day | cannot help retracing, aye, 
and bitterly regretting, the past. ? 3 
“IT have told you { had my own ends in view, I wished to marry the 
heiress myself. Not that I loved her, Vere—do not be angry with me 
for the confession, I never loved her the least in the world. She was far 
too placid, too conventional, too like other girls, to make the slightest 
impression on me. My ideal of a women is, a bold strong nature, a keen 
intellect, a daring mind, and a dazzling beauty that others must fa'l 
down and worship. I never was one of your sentimentalists. A violet 
may be a very pretty flower, and smell very sweet, but I like a camellia 
best, and all the better because you require a hot-house to raise it in. 
Bat, if I did not care for Miss eg « 1 cared a good deal for Beverley 
Manor, and I resolved that, come what might, Beverley Manor should 
one day be mine. The young lady I looked upon as an encumbrance that 
must ily pany the estate. You know how intimate I be- | 
came with ber father, you know the trust he reposed in me, and the habit 
into which he fell, of doing nothing without my advice. That trust, | 
I now acknowledge to you, I abused shamefully; of that habit I took ad- | 
vantage, solely to further my own ends, — irrespective of my friend. 
He confided to me in very ~~ days his intention of marrying his 
daughter to the son of his old friend. He talked it over with me as a | 
scheme on which he bad set his heart, and, above all, insisted on the ad- 
vantage to himself of making, as he called it, his own terms 7 
about settlements, Kc. I have already told you he was involved in diffi- | 
culties, from which his daugbter’s marriage could alone free him, with | 
the consent of her husband. i need not enter into particulars. I have | 
the deeds and law papers at my finger’s end, for I like to understand a 
business thoroughly if | embark on it at all, but it is no question of such 
matters now. Well, Vere, at first I was too prudent to object overtly to 
the plan. Sir Harry, as you kaow, was an obstinate, wilful man, and 
such a course would have been the one of all others most calculated to 
wed him more firmly than ever to his original intention ; but I weighed 
the matter carefully with him day by day, now bringing forward argu- 
ments in favour of i, now starting objections, till I had insensibly accus- | 
tomed him to consider it by no means as a settled affair. Then I tried 
all my powers upon the young lady, and there, I confess to you freely, 
Vere, | was completely foiled. She never liked me even as an acquaint- 
ance, and she no pains to conceal her aversion. How angry she 
used to make me sometimes !—I hated her so, that I longed to make her 
mine, if it were only to humble her, as much as if I had loved her with 
all my heart and soul. Many a time I used to grind my teeth and mut- 
ter to myself, “ Ab! my fair enemy, I shall live to make you rue this 
treatment ;” and I swore a great oath that, come what might, she should 
never belong to Vere Egerton. I even tried to create an interest in her | 
mind for Victor de Rohan, but the girl was as true as steel. I have been 
accustomed to read characters all my - women’s as —o — - 
of my profession ;” and Ropsley laughed once more \ eo, 
and many a triflio incident showed me that Constance Beverley cared 
for nobody on earth but you. This only made me more determined not 
beat ; and little by little, with hints bere and whi there, as- 
a own strange, solitary habits, and the history of your poor 
and death, | Sir that there was madness in 
you nad inherited the curse. From the day on 
coavinced of this, I felt I had won my race. No power 
hen have induced him to let you marry bis daughter, 
which he made you on that memorable afternoon, when you 
death, was but a gentlemanlike way of 
about telling =e real truth. Vere, that 
She came to dinner that night with 
but with a face like marble, and a dull stony look 
me almost rue what I had done. She kept her 
and I cannot help ‘eeling she has never 


wy I acknowledge I thought the field was my own. 
most ruining myself to preserve him from shame, 
ter if I could win her consent, and you 
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| in the old Everdon manner. “TI have done it at last, and you'll see, my 


life to see her once more! So my good angel whispered in my ear, 
“ You must never look on“her again ; for the rest of your time you must 
tread the weary path alone, and learn to be kindly, and pure, and holy 
for her sake.’ And self muttered, “ Where would be the harm of seeing 
her just once again ?—of satisfying yourself with your own eyes that she 
is happy + cf orang at once to be indifferent to her presence? You 
=e eee. orf lies in your direct road to Eagland ; you cannot 
a Ropsley in his present state, with no one to nurse and take care 
of him. Victor is your oldest friend, he would be hurt if you did not pay 
him a visit. It would be more courageous to face the Countess at once, 
and get it over.” And I listened now to one and now to the other, and 
the struggle raged and tore within me the while I paced sadly up and 
down “ by the side of the sounding sea.” ; 

“ Egerton! how goes it? Let me present you to my friends,” ex- 
claimed a voice I recognised on the instant, as, with lowered head and 
dreamy vision, I walked right into the centre of a ———— smart 
party, and was “ brought up,”’ as the sailors say, “all standing,” by a 
white silk parasol and a mass of flounces that almost took ~ hes 
away. When you most require solitade, it pam happens t you 
find yourself forced into society, and with all my regard for our ci-devant | 
usher, I never met Manners, now a jolly Colonel of Bashi-Bozouks, with 
so little gratification as at this moment. I am bound to admit, however, 
that on his side all was cordiality and delight. Dressed out to the ut- 
most magnificence of his gorgeous uniform, spurs clanking, and sabre- 
tasche jingling, his person stouter, his beard more exuberant, his face 
more florid and prosperous than ever, surrounded, too, by a bevy of la- 
dies of French extraction and Pera manners, the “soldier of fortune,” 
for such he might fairly be called, was indeed in his glory. With many 
flourishes and compliments in bad French, I was presented successively 
to Mesdemoiselles Philippine, and Josephine, and Seraphine, all dark- 
eyed, black-haired, sallow-faced, but by no means bad-looking, young 
ladies, all Sager bent upon the capture and destruction of anything 
aud everything that came within range of their artillery, and all appa- 
rently belonging equally to my warlike and fortanate friend. He then 
took me by the arm, and dropping behind the three graces afore- 
said, informed me, in tones of repressed exultation, how his fortune was 
made at last, how he now commanded (the dearest object of his ambition) 
a regiment of actual ewrne o and how he wason the eve of marriage with 
one of the young ladies in front of us, with a dowry of a hundred thou- 
sand francs, who loved him to distraction, and was willing to accompany 
him to Shumla, there to take the lead in society, and help him to civilize 
his regiment of Bashi-Bazouks, 

“ T always told you I was fit for something, Egerton,” said Lieutenant- 
Colonel Manners, what a glow of exultation on his simple face ; “and I 
have made my own way at last, in despite of all obstacles. It’s pluck, 
sir, that makes the man! pluck and muscle,” doubling his arm as he spoke, 








dear Egerton, I shall live to be a general.” 

“T hope, from my heart, you may,” was my reply, as I bade him “ fare- 
well,” and congratulated him on his position, his good fortune, and his 
bride ; thou never made out exactly whether it was Mademoiselle 
Josephine, or Philippine, or a Seraphine who was to enjoy the unspeaka- 
ble felicity of becoming Mrs. Colonel Manners. 


CHAPTER XLIII.—‘“ THE SKELETON.” 


It is one of the conventional grievances of the world to mourn over 
the mutability of human affairs, the ever-recurring changes incidental 
to that short span of existence here which we are pleased to term Life, 
as if the scenes and characters with which we are familiar were always 
being mingled and shifted with the rapidity and confusion of a panto- 
mime, It has often struck me that the circumstances which encircle us 
do not oy any means 7 with such extraordinary dity and facility 
—that, like a French _—— its mile — mile of _ a = 
unvarying poplars, our sometimes for years together undiversi 
by ay pt. variety of incident, any glimpse of romance ; and that the 
same people, the same habits, the same pleasures, and the same annoy- 
ances seemed destined to surround and hem us in from the cradle to the 
grave. Which is the most numerous class, those who fear their lot may 
change, or those who hope it will? Can we make this change for our- 
selves? Are we the slaves of circumstances, or is not that the opportu- 
nity of the strong which is the destiny of the weak? Surely it must be 
so—surely the stout heart that on must win at last—surely 
man is a free agent ; and he who fails, fails not becauso his task is im- 

ble, but that he himself is faint and weak and infatuated enough to 
ope that he alone will be an exception to the common lot, and achieve 


the prize without the labour, Sine pulvere palmam. 
The old castle at Edeldorf, at least, is but little changed from what I 


recollect it in my quiet boyhood, when with my dear father I first entered 








its lofty halls and made acquaintance with the beautiful blue-eyed child 
that now sits at the end of that table a grown-u Y 


, handsome | 
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do so. It was all in vain: the girl 
oe oe ee an © eee © 
chance ot Beverley Manor was i a hopeless 
tg v infirm. Had he died before his 
lis for money I had lent him were not | 
h they were drawn. My only chance was her | 
some one rich enough to make necessary sacrifices, 
de Roban as the man. We all thought | 
his sister, Valérie.” 
scarlet as he mentioned that name. 
to the surmise from Miss Beverley. 
‘She was so glad, she was so thankful,” she said, ‘she was so happy, 
; ® month afterwards she was Countess de_ 
the handsomest husband and the finest place in Hua. | 
eee ee ae & cavum, 3 tan, c0 sides. I 
hat allow I 
himee! 
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did not dream of then, that Victor. 
unfortunate attachment at the time, and 
that he married the beautiful Miss Beverley out of pique. Sir Harry died, 
as you know, within three months. I have saved myself from ruin, and 
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I have destroyed the ness on earth of three people that never did 
me the slightest harm. Vere, I do not deserve to be forgiven, I do not 
deserve ever to rise again from this couch ; and yet there is one for whose 


sake I would fain get well—one whom I must see yet before I die.” 
He burst into tears as he spoke. Good heaven! this man was mortal 
after all—an erring, sinful mortal, like the rest of us, with broken pride, 
heartfelt repentance, thrilling hopes, and agonizing fears. Another 
bruised reed, he had stood so defiant and erect, confronting the 
whirlwind and the thunderbolt, but shivered up, and cowering at the 
whisper of the “ still small voice.’ Poor fellow! 
= him from my heart, while he hid his face in his 





ly I forgave | 
him, and freely I told him so. 
After a time he became more composed, and then, as if ashamed of his | 
weakness, assumed once more the cold satirical manner, half-sarcasm, 
half plessentey, which has become the conventional ~~ of the world | 
in which such men as Ropsley delight to live. Little by little he con- | 
fided to me the rise ~~ his attachment to Velarie—at which | 
I had already partly gu —acknowledged how, for a long time, he 
had i that I was again a favoured rival, destined ever to stand 
in his way ; how my sudden d from Vienna and her incompre- 
hensible indifference to that hasty retreat had led him to believe that she 
had entertained nothing but a girl’s passing inclination for her brother's 
comrade ; and how, before he reached his regiment in the Crimea, she 
had promised to be his on the conclusion of the war. “I never cared for 
any other woman on earth,” said Ropsley, once more relapsing into the 
broken accents of real, deep feeling. “1 never reflected till I knew her 
what a life mine has been. 
I should have been a different man. I have received a letter from her 
to-day. I shall be well enough to move by the end of the week. Vere, 
—- through Hungary, and stop at Edeldorf on my way to Eng- 


As I walked out to inhale the evening breeze and indulge my own 
thoughts in solitude by the ~ = of the peaceful Bosphorus, I felt al- 
most stunned, like a man who has sustained a severe fall, or one who 
wakes suddenly from an astounding dream. And yet I might have 
guessed long ago at the purport of Ropsley’s late revelations. Diffident 
as | was of my own merits, there had been times when my heart told me, 
with a voice there was no disputing, that I was beloved by Constance Be- 
verley ; and now it was with something like a feeling of relief and exhi- 
laration that I recalled the assurance of that fact from one himself so in- 
terested and so difficult to deceive as Ropsley. “And she loved me all 
along,” I thought, with a tbrill of pleasure, sadly dashed with pain. 
“ She was true and pure, as I always thought her ; and even now, though 
she is wedded to another, thou @ never can be mine on earth, per- 
haps—” And here I stopped, for the cold, sickening impossibility led 
me to the marrow, and an insurmountable barrier seemed to rise up 
around me and hem me in on every side. It was sin to love h@, it was 
sin to think of her now, Oh! misery ! misery ! and yet I would give my 





forgive me, Vere ; if we had met earlier, | abou 


struggles between my worse and better self, I could not 
tion of seeing her in her stately ho: 


pains, and that most unnecessarily, to bring Victor into more than com- 
mon subjection to her fascinations. 

She is without contradiction the best dressed woman in the room ; her 
light ane robe, fold upon fold, and flounce upon flounce, floats around 
her a ye A ot clouds ; her gloves fit her to a miracle ; her exqui- 
sitely-shaped 8 and round white arms bear few ornaments, but these 
are of the rarest and costliest description ; her blooming, fresh pl 
ion accords well with those luxuriant masses of soft brown hair escaping 
here and there from its smooth shining fields in large glossy curls. Her 
rich red lips are parted with a malicious smile, half playful, half coquet- 
tish. that is inex bly provoking and attractive ; while although the 
question as to whetber she does really rouge or not, is still undecided, her 
blue = seem positively to dance and sparkle in the candle-light. Her 
voice is low and soft and silvery ; all she says racy, humourous, full of 
meaning, and to the point. Poor Victor de Roban! 

He, too, is at first in unusually high spirits ; his courteous well bred- 
manner is livelier than his wont, but the deferential air with which he 
responds to his neighbour's gay remarks is dashed by a shade of sarcasm, 
and I, who know him so well, can detect a tone of bitier irony in his voice, 
can trace some acute inward pang that ever and anon couvulse for a moment 
his frank, handsome features. am sure he is iil at ease, and dissatisfied 
with himself. I observe, too, that, though he scarely touches the contents 
of his plate, his glass is filled again and again to the brim, and he quaffs 
off his wine with the eager feverish thirst of one who seeks to drown re- 
flection and remorse in the Lethean draught. Worst sign of all, and one 
which never fails to denote mental suffering, his spirits fall in proportion 
to his potations, and that which in a well-balanced nature “makes glad 
the heart of man,” seems but to clog the wings of Victor's fancy, onl to 
sink him deeper and deeper in the depth of despondency. Ere long he 
becomes pale, silent, almost morose, and the charming Princess has all 
the conversation to herself. 

But one individual in the party attends thoroughly to the business in 
hand. Without doubt, for the time being he has the best of it. Prince 
Voceqsal possesses an excellent appetite, a digestion, as he says himself, 
that, like his conscience, can carry a great weight and be all the better 
for it ; a faultless judgment in wine, anda tenleney to enjoy the plea- 
sures of the table, enhanced, if ible, by the occasional fit of gout with 
which this indulgence must unfortunately be purchased. Faucy-free is 
the Prince, and troubled neither by memories of the past, misgivings for 
the present, nor anxieties for the future. Many such passive natures 
there are—we see them every day. Men who are conteut to take the 
world as it is, and, like the ox in his pasture, browse and bask and ru- 
minate, and never wish to overleap the that forbids them to 
wander in the flowery meadow beyond. And yet it may be that these too 
have oace bathed in the forbidden stream, the lava.stream that scorches 
and sears where it touches ; it may be that the heart we deem so hard, so 
callous, has been welded in the fire and beaten on the anvil, till it has as- 
sumed the consistency of steel. It winced and quivered once, perhaps 
nearly broke, and now it can bid defiance even to the memory of pain. 
Who knows? who can tell his neighbour’s history or guess his neigh- 
bour’s thoughts? who can read the truth, even in the depth of those eyes 
that look the fondest into his own? Well, there is One that knows all 
secrets, and He will judge, but not as man judges. 

So Prince Vocqsal thinks not of the days that are past, the hearts he 
has broken, the friends he has lost, the duels he has fought, the money 
he as squandered, the chances he has thrown a ; or if he does allow 
his mind to dwell for an instant on such triffes, Its with a sort of dreamy 
satisfaction on the quantity of enjoyment he has squeezed out of Life, 
“— with a vague regret that so much of it is over. Why, it was but 
to-day that, as he dressed for dinner, he apostrophized the grimacing 
image in his looking-glass,—‘ Courage, mon gaillard,” muttered the 
Prince, certainly not to his valet, who was tightening his waistbelt, 
“courage! you are worth a good many of the young ones still, and your 
appetite is as as it was at sixteen !” 

e is splendid now, though somewhat apoplectic. His wig curls over 
his magnificent head in hyaciathine tomieon his dyed whiskers and 
moustaches blush purple in the candle-light ; his neckcloth is tied some- 
what ne Cee and seems to have forced more than a wholesome quan- 
tity of blood into his face and eyes, but its whiteness is dazzling, and the 
diamond-studs beneath it are of extraordinary brilliance ; nor does his 
waistbelt, though it defies repletion, in any great ~~ -¥ the 
goodly outline of the corpulent person it enfolda. Altogether he is a 
ony big lecking old yey and the only one of party that 
seems for the nonce to be “ the right man in right , 

listens to him with a weary, abstracted } perhaps she 
has heard that story about the bear and the waterfall once or twice be- 
fore, perhaps she does not hear it now, but she bends her head courteous- 
ly towards him, and looks kindly at him from out of her deep, sad 
eyes, 

“ Champagne, if you please,” says the Prince, ey the thread 
of his narrative by holding up his glass to be repleni ; “and so. Ma- 








man. Yes, 

once more I am at Edeldorf. Despite all may corupien, despite all the | dame, the bear and I were vis-d-vis, at about ten paces apart, and my rifle 
resist the tempta- wasempty. The last shot had taken effect through 

of satisfying myself with my own | 


lungs, and he 
coughed and held his paw to the pit of his stomach, so like a Christian 


me: 
eyes that she was happy, and of bidding her a tong and last farewell. | with a cold, that, even in my very precarious position, I could not help 


Oh! I thirsted to see her just once again, only to see 
away and meet her never, never more. 


her. 


She was altered, too ; so much altered, and yet it was the well-known 


and then to go | laughing outright. Ten paces is a short distance, Madame. 

Therefore Ropsley and I jour- | distance, when your antagonist feels himself thoroughly aggrieved, and 
neyed through Bulgaria and up the Danube, and were cordially wel- | advances w 
| comed by Victor, and dressed, and came down to dinner, and so I saw | turned and 


. & very short 


you with a red, lurid eye and a short angry growl. I 
ed behind me for a run—I was always @ good runner,” 
remarked the Prince, with a downward glance of satisfaction, the absur- 
dity of which, I am pained to see, does not even call a smile to his listen- 


face, her face still ; but there weve lines on the white forebead I remem- | er’s pale face—“ but it was no questicn of running here, for the waterfall 


bered once so smooth and fair 
pale and fallen; when she smiled, too, the beautiful lips 


aod the eyes were sunk and the cheek | was leaping and foaming forty feet deep below, and the trees were so 
ted as | thick on either side that escape by a flank movement was impossible. It 


sweetly as their wont, but the nuther uae —— as though it were | was the very spot, Victor, where I killed the woodcocks right and left 


more used to weeping than ee, and 
and left a deeper shadow as it She was not happy, I was sure she | 
was not happy, and, shall I confess it? the certainty was not to me a 
feeling of unmixed pain. I would have given every drop of blood in my | 
body to make her so, and yet I could not grieve as I felt I ought to | 
grieve, that it was otherwise. ; 
Perhaps one of the greatest trials imposed on us by the artificial state | 
of society in which we live, is the mask of iron that it forces us to | 
wear for the concealment of all the deeper and stronger feelings of our | 
nature. There we sit in that ificent hall, hi around with hora | 
of stag and tusk of boar, and all the trophies of chase, waited on | 
by Hungarian retainers in their gorgeous hussar uniforms, before a table | 
heaped to profusion with the good things that minister to the gratifica- 
tion of the palate, and conversing upon those light and frivolous topics 
beyond w it is treason to venture, while the probably of every 





rows under an exterior of flippant levity, and affect to — their neigh- | 
bour’s wounds as completely as they veil their own. What care Ropsley | 
or Valérie Se Sane is not a better thing than | 
dindon aux truffles ? They are dying to be alone with each other once more | 
—she, all anxiety to hear of | pees and his illness ; he, restless | 
and preoccupied till he can tell her of his plans and prospects, and the 
arrangements that must be concluded before he can make her his own. | 
Both, for want of a better grievance, somewhat disgusted that the order | 
ot arene © dinner has placed them opposite each other, 
instead of side . And yet Valérie, who sits by me, seems well | 
pleased to meet her old friend once more ; if I had ever thought she | 
really cared for me, I should be undeceivod now, when I mark the joyous 
frankness of her manner, the happy blush that comes and goes upon her 
cheek, and the restless glances that ever and anon she casts at her lover's 
handsome face h the of flowers and fruit that divides them. 
No, they think as little of the ball of conversation which we jugglers toss 
t to each other, and jingle and play with and despise, as does the | 
pale stately Countess herself, with her dark eyes and her dreamy look | 
apparently gazing far into another world. She is not watching Victor, | 
she seems scarcely aware of his ; and yet many a young wife | 
as beautiful, as high-spirited, and as lately married, would sit uneasily | 
at the top of her own table, would frown, and fret, and chafe to see her 
handsome pea op preseereies by another as is the Count by the fair 
guest on his right who but wicked Princess Vocqsal ? 
That lady has, according to custom, surrounded herself by a system of 
fortification wherewith, as it were, she seems metaphorically to set the 
world at defiance ; a challenge which, to do ber justice, the Princess is 


smile vanished quickly, | the morning you 


ted me so shamefully, and left me to have all 
the ow to myself.”—Victor bows y, drinks her husband's 
health, and glances at the Princess with a bitter smile.— The very spot 
where I hope you will place me to-morrow at your grand chasse. Peste! 
tis strange how passionately fond I still am of the chase. Well, Madame, 
indecision is not usually my weakness, but before I could make up m 
mind what to do, the bear was upon me. In an instant he em! 

me with his huge hairy arms, and I felt his hot breath against my ve 
face. My rifle was broken short off by the stock, and I heard my wate 
crack in my waistcoat-pocket. I thought it was my ribs. I have seen 
your wrestlers in England, Madame, and I have once assisted in your 
couatry at an exhibition of ‘ The Boz,’ but such an encounter as I now 
had to sustain was more terrible than anything I ever witnessed fought 
out fairly between man and man. Fortunately a ball through the back 
part of the head, and another through the lungs, had somewhat dimi- 


Ropsley! I | one of us are far, far distant in some region of pain unknown and un- | nished the natural force of my adversary, or I must have succumbed ; and 
and the big | guessed by all save the secret sufferers, who hide away their hoarded sor- | by a great exertion of strength on my part, I 
themselves through his wasted fingers ; and free 


to liberate one 
hand and make a grasp for my hun knife. Horror! it had fallen 
from the sheath, but, by the mercy of heaven and the blessing of St. Hu- 
bert, it had caught in my boot, and I never felt before how dear life was 
as when I touched the buckhora handle of my last friend: three, four 
times in succession I buried the long keen blade in the bear’s side ; at 
each thrust he gave a quick convulsive sob, but he strained me tighter 
and tighter to his body till I t my bloodvessels would burst with 
the fearful pressure. At last we fell, and rolled over and over towards 
the waterfall. In the hasty glance { had previously cast behind me, I 
had remarked a dead fire-tree that stood within a yard or so of the pre- 
cipice ; I remember the thought had darted through my mind that if I 
could reach it I might be safe, and the reflection as instantaneously fol- 
lowed, that a bear was a better climber than a Hungarian. Never shall I 
forgot my sensations wbed, in our last revolution, I caught a ong of 
that naked tree. I sbat my eyes then, for I knew it was all over, but I 

ve him one more stab, and a hearty one, with my hunting-knife. 
Splash! we reached the water together, and went down like a couple of 
stones, down, dowa to the very bottom, but fortunately it was the deep- 
est part of the pool, and we casleaed our eusbenes the Wanton we touched 
the surface—the bear, I believe, was dead before he got , and I 
thought myself fortunate in being able to swim ashore, whilst the brown 
body of my late antagonist went tumbling down the foaming torrent be- 
low. I recovered his skin, Madame, to make a cover for my arm-chair, 
but I have never been fond of the water since. Give me a glass of To- 
kay, if you please.” 

* od did you sustain no further harm from your encounter?” asked 
Constance, rousing herself from her abstraction with an effort, and bend- 
ing politely towards the Prince, who was drinking his Tokay with im- 





ever ready to offer, the antagonist not always willing to . She de- 
lights in being the object of small attentions, a0 oo invariably qui 

af , an extra cushion or two, and a flask of eaw de Cologne, in addi- 
tion to her bouquet, her fan, her gloves, her et handkerchief, and 
such articles of female cuperfialty. ith these outworks and 
defences within which to retire on the failure of an attack, it is easy to 

——s? ive warfare ; and whether it is the 

of his wife makes the amusement particularly exciting, or whether 
Count de Rohan bas made himself to-day peculiarly or whe- 
ther it is Faegay though this contingency is extremely unlikely, that 
the Prince has told her not,"certainly Madame la Princesse is taking unusual 





mense 

“ Only the marks of his claws on my shoulder,” replied he, smacking 
his lips after his drau; “Thbave got them there to thisday. Is it 
not so, Rose?’ he 5 to his wife with a hearty laugh. 

She turned her head away without to notice him. 
Victor bit his lip with a gesture of impatience, and the Countess, risin 
slowly and gracefully, gave her to the Prince to lead her beck 
Fither we all followed in the same order as thet 
dinner. ~ 


to the drawing-room, w 
in which we had proceeded to 


“ Do you not feel like a wounded man, once more!” observed Valérie, 
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gaily, to me, as I stood, coffee-cup in hand, with my back to the fire- 
place, like a true En; lishman, “ Is it not all exactly as you left it? the 
easiest arm-chair my eternal embroidery-frame, and your own sofa 
used to lie so wonderfully patient, and look out of window at 
the sunset. Constance has established herself there now, and considers 
it her peculiar property. Oh, Vere (I shall always call you Vere), is 
she not cheng? I am so fond of her!” 
Slow torture! but never mind, it is but for to-night—this experiment 
must never be repeated. Go on, Countess Valérie, happy, unconscious 
tioner. 
7 You English people are delightful, when one knows you well, al- 
though at first you are so cold and undemonstrative. Now, Constance, 
though she is so quiet and melancholy-looking, though she never laughs 
and rarely smiles, has the energy and the activity of a dozen women 
when it is a question of doing good. You have no idea of what she is 
here amongst our own people. They worship the ME nay she walks 
on—they call her ‘the good angel of Edeldorf.’ But she over-exerts 
herself ; she is not strong: she looks ill, very ill. Vere, do you not 
ink so?” 
a the first time since we entered the drawing-room I glanced in the 
direction of the Countess de Rohan, but her face was turned from me ; 
she was still occupied with Prince Vocqgsal, who, old enough to appre- 
ciate the value of a good listener, was devoting himself entirely to her 
amusement. No, I could not see the pale, well-known face, but the light 
streamed off her jet-black hair, and memory probed me to the quick as 
its shining masses recalled the wet, heavy locks of one whose life I saved 
in Beverley Mere. aa 99 , 
“ Come and play the march in the Honijady,” said Ropsley, leading his 
fiancée gaily off to the piano-forte. “ On revient toujours a ses premiers amours, 
‘put I really cannot allow you to flirt with Egerton any more,” he added, 
with a smile of such thorough confidence and affection in his promised 
bride as altered the whole expression of his countenance, and lit it up 
with a beauty I had never before imagined it to 
“Not that”’ she answered, looking anxiously round, “but ‘Cheer, 
boys! cheer !’ as often as you like, now we have got you back again.” 
And they walked away together, a happy, pair as one should 
ish to see. 
a not have borne it much longer. I gasped for solitude as a man 
half-stifled gasps for air. With an affectation of leisurely indifference, I 
strolled into the Seton. I passed close to the Countess, 
but she never turned her head, so engrossed was she with the conversa- 
tion of Prince Vocqsal. I walked on through the spacious conservatory. 
I even stopped to examine an exotic as I passed. At length I reached a 
balcony in which that structure terminated, and sinking into a chair that 
stood in one corner, out of sight and interruption, I leaned my forehead 
against the cold iron railing, and prayed for fortitude and resignation to 
my lot. 

The fresh night air cooled and composed me. A bright moonlight 
flickered and glistened over the park. The tones of Valérie’s piano-forte, 
softened by distance, stole sadly yet soothingly on my ear. The autumn 
breeze, hushed to a whisper, seemed to breathe of peace and consolation. 
I felt that the strength I had asked would be given; that though the 
fight was not yet over, it would be won at last ; that although, alas! 
the sacrifice was still to be offered, I should have power to make it, and 
the higher the cost, the holier, the more acceptable it would be. More 
than once the Devil's sophistry prompted me to repine ; more than once 
I aloud to think that she, too, was sacrificed unworthily that. her 
happiness, like my own, was lost beyond recal. “Ob,” I thought, in 
the bitterness of my agony, “I could have given her up to one that loved 
her, I could have rejoiced in her welfare, and forgotten myself in the cer- 
tainty of her happiness. I could bave blessed him thankfully for his 
care and tenderness towards that transplanted flower, and lived on con- 
tented, if not happy, to think that I had not offered up my own broken 
heart in vain ; but to see her neglected and pining—her dignity insulted 
—her rights trampled on—anothber, immeasurably her inferior, filling the 

lace in her hasband’s affections, to which she had an undoubted right. 

jetor ! Victor! you were my earliest friend, and yet I can almost curse 
you from my soul |’ 


— 


DECIMAL CURRENCY. 
is i subject, but one of importance ; so much so that an occasional 
ann ath wil tnd ader. The sutjoned article: from alate numberof the 
m, isa review jamen' » en “ Quest’ 
Fae ga to the Decimal Coinage Commissioners, with 
Answers.” —Ed. Alb. 

Our readers are aware of these questions ; of the fact that answers were 
communicated and printed ; of the attempt made by Lord Overstone to 
suppress the answers until the meeting of parliament, which nobody sup- 

would take place before February ; 

taken by the Decimal association to publish the answers on their own 
side of the question ; and of Lord Overstone having consented at last to 
publish the answers, after the Decimal Association had actually issued 
their first number. The Blue Book now before us, containing the whole 
of the answers, appeared simultaneously with the third and concluding 
number of the Decimal Association : the first number contained Prof. De 
Morgan’s answers which ran to considerable length. The second number 
contained Sir John Herschel’s answers, which likewise were long. The 
third number contains shorter answers by Dr. Peacock, Mr. Airy, Prof. 
Miller, Mr. Miller, and Mr. Franklin. 

In describing the arguments given, we shall first mention two Ameri- 
cans, Mr. Patterson, of Albany, and Mr. Snowden, Director of the United 
States Mint. Knowing the advantages of a decimal —- by experi- 
ence, these gentlemen ‘make very light of the pretended advantages of 
duodecimal division. They both seem to write under the feeling that if 
Great Britain decimalize anything, it will be the pound: but Mr. Snow- 
den, in particular, cast a lingering look towards a system founded on the 
halfpenny, which would give a coin of 100 halfpence, very close to the 
dollar. But neither takes up the question how decimals should be intro- 
duced, with any strength of opinion: this they leave to us, satisfied that 
their proper office is to give their reasons in favour of decimals as opposed 
to our present system. And their opinions will be read with interest. 

On the part of the pound-and-mil system we have arguments from Mr. 
Airy, Mr. H. W. Chisholm, Prof. De Morgan, Mr. J. A. Franklin, 
Sir J. Herschel, Prof. Miller, of Cambridge), Mr. W. Miller, (of the 
Bank of England), Rev. P. T. Ouvry, Dr. Peacock, and Sir W. R. 
Hamilton, Astronomer-Royal for Ireland, who has, however, merely in- 
corporated his opinion into the draft of the Bill for the purpose. Mr. G. 
Arbuthnot and Mr. J. B. Smith, M.P., can hardly be set down as decided 
about decimals. Mr. Smith, however is strong against the pound-and-mil 
system, which he says puts an extinguisher upon mental calculation, ex- 
cept to here and there a genius like Bidder. Mr. Smith puts himself 
quite out of account by showing that he does not know what he talks 
about. Every one knows that a decimal system, once established, is, 1, 
10, 100, 1000, &c., of ing. What that something may be matters 
notaing at all to calculation, mental or written, so long as the 
smallest coin is always, or nearly always, the smallest matter to be 
considered. There are many questions about the best mode of 
transition from what we have got to what we are to have: but any- 
body ought to have the sense to see that, the new once in and the old 
once out, there is no difference, as to cdeclation, between 1, 10, 100, &c., 
mils, 1, 10, 100, &c., pence, and 1, 10, 100, &c., hotoathologoses, 
except the very inconvenient length of the latter word. 

There is a better name, which we should have been glad to see make 
a better epqensunse, Gos hit had been against our own views: it is 
that of Mr. J. R. M‘Culloch, the veteran political economist, and author 
of the “ Commercial Dictionary.” And if the writet of that book have 
not a head for figures, who has? Mr. M‘Calloch begins by saying, in a 
short letter to Lord Overstone,—“ In truth this is a matter to which I 
have never paid much attention, and in regard to which 1 am but slen- 

derly informed.” He then goes on to describe any change into deci- 
mals as a gratuitous piece of folly, giving as one of his chief reasous—in- 
deed the oaly reason which he illustrates—that a merchant who wishes 
to keep his books in decimals can do it now, his clerk having a tatie by 
him which he is to use for conversion of shillings and pence into decimal 
equivalents, All sides will probably agree that this proposal smacks of 
the slender information arising from little attention. We cannot receive 
Mr. M‘Culloch as evidence : he must excuse our saying that men of his 
note, when they come forward to give opinions upon little attention and 
slender information, give good ground of complaint to the more atten- 
tive aud the better informed on their own side. Lord Overstone must 
have been bard put to it for support before he produced this letter, which 
he did, we imagine, on the motive of Goldsmith’s friend— 

And now I think on it, as I am a sinner, 

We wanted this venison to make up a dinner. 

We cannot rank Mr. James Yates with the decimalists, because his 
metrical system, though he ar; well for decimals as decimals, is a 
hopeless tin kettle at his tail. We shall never reckon in francs : we shall 
never have for our measures of length no choice except between the me- 
tre of about 40 inches, or the decimétre of about 4 inches. But, conce- 








of the determination thereupon pa 


ding that a common system of weights and measures throughout Europe 
may be a distant bility, we should think better of its present advo- 
cates if they could see that the first practical step towards it would be 
the decimalization of our own pound. Mr. Yates thinks this would be a 
step away from it ; and this is much more the point at issue between us 
and him than the merits of the metrical system. This system has had 
ag 2 og ; Mr. Yates has done all for it that can be done. 

We leave out of view Mr. Hemming, late Fellow of St. John’s, Cam- 
bridge, as another of the impracticab Not content with our present 
amount of duod2cimal reckoning, he wants more ; and is, therefore, the 
true representative of the reason of the other side of the question. For, 
if what Lord Overstone advances in favour of duodecimals be sound, we 
ought to have more of them. But Mr. Hemming does not propose to force 
them: all he asks is an extension of duodecimals, which may enable 
those who please to have more, But this we decline discussing : it does 
not belong to the question Fa my | under consideration. We shall 
also omit further notice of Mr. Julius Page, who has given an elaborate 
paper on the exchanges, which, he thinks, would be more difficult under 
a decimalized pound. Bat the proficients in the calculati h 











are a ane Sy of arithmeticians, and will deal with him in their own 
manner. far as our readers are concerned, the question is very dis- 
tant. We think Mr. Page will be easily answered. 

We have thus mentioned twelve advocates of decimalization, and six 
advocates of various views, whom we notice no further, for various rea- 
sons, A little phalanx of five remains, who side with Lord Overstone on 
grounds which prove at least that they have attended to the question. 
In the number of advocates who are thus placed in opposition, the deci- 
maiists are duodecimal, the duodecimalists are semi-decimal. The five 
are, Mr. J. J. Bennett and Dr. Gray, of the British Museum, Mr. S. A. 
Goddard, Mr. R. Slater, and his son, Mr. R. Slater, jun. 

The penny system has disappeared. Mr. T. Rathbone, who gave evi- 
dence before the Commissioners in its favour, bas published his answers 
to Lord Overstone in a separate pamphlet. Mr. Minasi, who followed on 
the same side, makes no appearance “ Some of the five still keep to 
the penny system so far as this, that they would have it in preference to 
any other decimal system. We saw, from the earliest appearance of Lord 
Overstone’s questions, that their first effect would be the dismissal of the 
penny scheme from consideration, and the application of the tug of 
war to the true question, Are we to remain as we are, or to decimali 


assert and maintain that the benefits of decimalization will nowhere 
be more felt than in the small transactions of the poor, and in their edu- 
cation. And this sort of petty dealing runs through the whole of Mr. 
Bennett’s attempt to support Lord Overstone. There is also so much 
advanced on Mr. Bennett’s own authority, that we are naturally led to ask 
what that authority is. His qualifications, he tells us, consist « solely in 
an acquaintance with the ordinary transactions of every-day life, agreat 

dness for reckoning, and a considerable amount of practice for cal- 
culation, both decimal and mixed.” But he does not appeal to any- 
thing he has done, and, being vouched for only by himself, ‘it 
would have been wise in him to have avoided making things too strong. 
We, however, have no right to complain ; it is of use to what we be- 
lieve to be the truth that its opponents should be so easily exposed. 
And this is the first witness whom Lord Overstone’s questions have 
brought out in favour of the existing coinage. 

Mr. Goddard, the second witness, does not put things strongly. He 
echoes, generally in a quiet and modest way, the opinions expressed in 
the questions which he answers. He approves of the difficulties of com- 
pound arithmetic, which be thinks exercise the memory and the imagina- 
tion : he cannot see how time can be more usefully spent. Lord Over- 
stone’s questions were intended as arguments “ to promote a thorough and 
effectual investigation of the arguments submitted by the op ts of 
the proposed change.”” Mr. Goddard puts himself, into the witness-box, 
and gives evidence. This error has been fallen into by his collegues to a 
great extent : there is too much of their belief and opinion, which de- 
pends entirely for its value upon the opinions entertained of themselves ; 
and too little of attempt to reinforce Lord Overstone by argument. We 
treat Mr. Goddard as a respectable witness, of whom we shall better be 
able to judge when we come across those writings in which, by his own 
account, he has demolished the pound-and-mil system—by argument, we 
suppose. If a decimal system is to be, Mr. Goddard would have the penny 
system, with a Victoria of 100 pence. In this he sees some use in accounts, 
&c., &c. We here dismiss his evidence. 

Mr. Robert Slater, jun., the third witness, also contributes to Lord 
Overstone’s challenge of argument little more than his own evidence, 
For instance, he is “not of opinion that a change to a decimal system of 
notation and coins merely, would offer us any advantage in regard to fa- 
yy in stating, and in simplifying calculations or payments.” And this, 
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our pound? 

_ Dr. Gray and Mr. Slater gave evidence, which was printed in the pre- 
liminary report, and that evidence gave much matter to Lord Overstone 
for his questions. We have taken some notice of them already. We have 
alluded to Mr. Slater’s admission, that his own knowledge of decimal 
calculations is only incidental ; and to Dr. Gray’s discovery, that the 
pound-and-mil system would necessitate a change of standard, because 
the price of an ounce of gold would require five decimal places. Our 
aed acquaintances are, Mr. Bennett, Mr. Goddard, and Mr. Robert 
Slater. 

Examination of these three witnesses is, our readers will take notice, a 
much more important thing in relation to the question than could be sur- 
mised, either from the witnesses themselves or their evidence. Lord 
Overstone’s questions were brought forward in great — and circum- 
stance. They were lauded in many quarters as completely unanswera- 
ble by any decimalist. They were to travel the country, bringing in 
from all quarters the real and true elements of the discussion. Lord 
Overstone a is not particular as to what he brings forward ; he 
flies at all . He will prodace the mere dictum of a person who con- 
fesses that he has paid little attention to the subject and is slenderly in- 
formed, provided only that person has a name. What has all this mass 
of elaborate questions produced, over and above what was in the field be- 
fore, in favour of the side which those questions adopt ?—the evidence of 
Mr. J. J. Bewnett, Mr. Goddard, and Mr. Robert Slater, jun. Conse- 
ent,© their evidence we turn our particular attention. 

Mr. Bennett is a forcible asserter ; he is one of those le who, to 

use a common phrase, put things strongly. This is very n a syno- 

nyme for ch ng eens things to put, without any attention to their 

pons ng AA ill give an instance. Speaking of the decimal system 
lly, . RT. ‘TY says —_ 


“Its great ‘ wwomape | as compared with a coinage founded on a com- 
bination of the binary with the duodecimal’ and vicesimal scale is so ob- 
vious, and the extreme importance of this fractional divisibility in the 
great mass of the transactioas of every-day life is so familiar to all prac- 
tical men, that on this account alone a decimal system would be at once 
rejected by the great bulk of the community as an impolitic, inconve- 
nient, and measure.” 





This is putting it strongly, in the sense of picking up astrong thing to 
t. How the facts? In 1847, the Government, seeing the opin- 
ion gradually growing, conceded the florin to the feeling of the House 
of Commons, as a precursor of complete decimalization. By 1853, a com- 
mittee of the House of Commons reported strongly in favour of the 
change. Since that time, or before, Chambers of Commerce throughout 
the country have declared in favour of it. One of the best and most nu- 
merously signed petitions that ever proceeded from London merchants 
was presented in favour of it. The Bank of England supports the change, 
and subscribes to an association in its favour numbering bundreds of Te 
gislators and mercantile men. A large majority affirmed the principle in 
the House of Commons, and wrested a Royal Commission from an unwil- 
ling Government. An inquiry made by Manchester tradesmen among 
110 of their correspondents in all parts of the country showed that two 
out of three had attended to the subject ; that those who had attended to 
the subject were in its favour by four to one ; and that nearly one out of 
three of those who had not attended to the subject were in its favour alse. 
And yet the great bulk of the —— would reject decimal coina, 
at once! We should not be surprised if his colleagues were to suspcc. 
Mr. J. J. Bennett, of the British Museum, F.R.S., of being a decimalist in 
disguise. He certainly will do good to the decimal cause. 

Patting things strongly is usually connected with the power of not 
seeing that which exists, and of seeing that which does not exist. Mr. 
Bennett could not see the preceding state of facts, or he would not have 
put it so strongly. We will now ph an instance of his power of seeing 
what does not exist :— 


“ It is certain that in this, as in all doubtful cases, the weakest will £° 
to the wall. A single illustration will suffice to show the working of the 
change in this particular ; it is not one selected by myself, but one which 
has been adopted by the most active of the promoters of the pound-and- 
mil scheme, as a proof of the facility with which the new system would 
be brought into operation. It is that of the orange-boy selling his 
oranges at ‘two a penny.’ The cry, it is admitted, would be still the 
same ; but the idea attached to the penny would be a different one, 
and would signify four mils. Now, let us see the effect of the change 
upon the boy’s earnings. We will suppose that he starts in the morning 
with 100 oran and that he sells them all before night. For these hun- 
dred oranges bpp 3s. under the present system, or their exact 

uivalent of 150 under the new. But under the P cagen- system, 
his oranges at two a penny produce him 4s. 2d. ; under the new he will 
find that he has 200 mils, equivalent only to 4s. The profit on his day’s 
labour is thus reduced from 1s. 2d. to 1s., and ‘ he knows the reason why.’ 
One seventh of his scanty earnings have been struck off for the sake of 
introducing a system which it is supposed will enable those whose deal- 
ings are in thousands and tens of thousands to dispense with the services 
of one or two clerks.” 


We premise that we are satisfied Mr. Bennett is not knowingly unfair, 
but is only obliged by temperament to concentrate all his vision upon 
the strong thing which he is putting. We pass over the curiosity of the 
collection, all whose doubiful cases are certain : this is only strength of 
grammar. We come to the single illustration which “ will suffice,” and 
which Mr. Bennett informs us is not selected by himself. This is true : it 
is only recast and augmented by himself. Dy a periphrasic description, 
he fastens it upon the wrong person : by the “ most active of the promo- 
ters,”’ he means Mr. De Morgan ; any one who knows the contest would 
suppose he meant Mr. William Brown. These are the facts :—Mr. Lowe, 





the Member for Kidderminster, affirmed in the House of Commons that uo- 
der the pound-and-mil system apple-women must do business by help of 





such decimals as -00416666666 ad inyinitum. Mr. De Morgan, not thinking 
such nonsense worthy of serious answer, supposed an orange-boy, who in 
a short dialogue, let the bon. member into the secret that the first key-of | 
the new system would be the remembrance of the extra farthing in six-| 
pence. All the rest is Mr. Benn: t.’s own making; this gentleman sup- 
poses, for himself, that the orange-boy will give the same for his fruit as | 
before, and that the four per cent. difference will fall upon the boy only. | 
It is Mr. B tt’s own supposition that the boy gives 3s. exactly,—none | 
of the Overstone ty ever break a shilling—and that this 3s. is 
~ ‘And all this by implication, he attributes fo = — 
gan. Hew up implying that his opponents, as he pu are 
su the mil system, which, according to themse 
will diminish the earnings of the , in ord: 





ives, | sion? 
er that merchants may dis- | our system— 
pense with a few clerks, when be knows very well that those opponents | clusions ina 


his op is the whole of his argument on the question. He 
reinforces Mr. Goddard on the utility of the difficulties of com- 
pound arithmetic. He thinks that decimal arithmetic would only 
make machines. What are boys made by the present system? We must 
defer to consider this opinion further until we know what authority its 
propounder may claim, About a year and a half ago, Mr, R. Slater, jun., 
appeared at a meeting called by the Decimal Association, aad, alone and 
unsupported, gave his arguments in favour of the penny system in a man- 
ner which gained the respect of a whole room full of opponents. 
Had he come there with his opinions only, he would have been laughed 


at. 

Those who have opposed Lord Overstone have taken the argumentative 
side. We have already spoken of Prof. De Morgan. Sir John Herschel 
has gone into the matter even more in detail. e has fastened upon the 
Overstone examples of superiority in our present system, all drawn from 
even money, and bas met them, one by one, with a counter example, in 
which the pound-and-mil system beats the one in existence. This he does 
in a neat and 4 manner, which is exquisitely amusing. Lord Overstone 
relies very much upon choosiag those easiest cases of the present system, 
which do not translate into the easiest cases of the pound-and-mil sys- 
tem ;—Sir Jobn Herschel hits him with a tu quoque in the following man- 
ner, implying that both modes of proceeding are equally unfair :— 

Lord Overstone. Sir John Herschel. 

Take half-a-crown—double it—treble | Take 60 mils—double it--treble it— 
it—halve it—divide it by 3—and add halve it—divide it by 3 and by 5—and 
all these products together. Is not this add all the . Is not 


easily done by any common person, in this easily done by any common person, 
his bead, without and ink or pencil, &c.? 
“ieee oy R 

t POCess uy same on the same 
cman decimal! notation ~ sum ja rd 8. d. » namely, on Is 


on 125 mils. Will the calculation be 2d. Sqr. 2-5. Will the calculation be 
equally simple and easy ? tb 

The brief answerers, Dr. Peacock, Mr. Airy, Prof. Miller, Mr. Franklin, 
and Mr. Chisholm, have shown.how to insinuate, arguments in few words. 
At the same time, their brevity bas tended to of opinion as the 
only answer more frequently than in the case of those who have taken 
more room. Mr. Chisholm gives a result of observation which is worth 
all Mr. Bennett’s assertions put together, in connexion with Lord Over- 
stone's great maxim of “ a shilling a pound.” 

“ Since these remarks were written they have been tested by observa- 
tion of the ticketed shops in Oxford Street. The first shop noticed was 
a linen-draper’s. the window being filled with dresses, ticketed at various 
prices, from 3s. 3d. to 16s. 9d. the dress. No other or divisible article 
was ticketed. The second shop was a bhaberdasher's, the window filled 
with ribbons, ticketed at the following prices per yard :—6}d., 7}d., 834., 
94d., 103d., 11}4., 1s. 24d., and 1s, 3}d., and at no other or more easily divi- 
sible price. The third shop was another linendraper’s, with a number of 
similarly ticketed dresses, together with a few rolls of muslin, ticketed 
at two prices only, 93d. and 10}d. a yard,—‘ any len, cut.’ It was 
impossible not to be struck with the fact. that very few articles indeed 
exhibited in the shop-windows were at all divisible [Mr. Chisholm means 
that their prices were not accurately divisible] for the purposes of 
sale.” 

We now understand why, when the natural time of publication arrived, 
Lord Overstone shrunk from placing the result of his question before the 
world, and would gladly have deferred the exposure until the turmoil of 
a new session had brought its demands upon the time of the legislature 
and the thought of the public. We hope and trust that his very impor- 
tant step—namely, the bringing the real alternative to pound-and-mil 
decimalization, remaining as we are, before the world in all its weak- 
ness—will hasten the Report of the Commissioners. Those who have op- 
posed him—and the Decimal Association in particular—will not now de- 
sire to be examined before the Commissioners, unless Lord Overstone 
should invite those who bave answered him to present themselves for 
cross-examination. If he should give this invitation it will be readily 
accepted ; and the slain will be slain n. But we doubt his having 
any wish left to offer this challenge ; and no. one else will think that more 
time should be spent in inguiry. We do not expect unanimity in the 
Report of the Commissioners : but this is of little consequence, when the 
dissenting Member has so fairly and emaly made an individual of bim- 
self, oad Leoaght his own private opinion into contact with the demoli- 
tion of its grounds, But we think, except only on the contingency of 
Lord Overstone desiring more beating, tbat the public has a right to ex- 
pect a Report not very late in the next—we ought to say, the present— 
session of Parliament. 

If there be time, we recommend some of those who have the assurance 
to assert that our present system is more easy than the decimal system to 
send in to the Commissioners an answer to the following challenge, made 
by Prof. De Morgan to Lord Overstone :— 

“Let any number of questions, such as convern the poor, be collected 
by the Commission, and solved by those who would retain the existing 
system, in their own way. Let them concern the great articles of daily 
consumption, bread, cheese, meat, vegetables, beer, tea, sugar, coffee, 
pepper tobacco, &c., &c. Let them be taken from actual pees let it 

stated for each whether it is to be done by pen work or by head work, 
and let the work of the common system be handed to me. 1 will under- 
take to add the way of working in the decimal system, and I will make 
it apparent that the medley of our weights and measures — itself to 
a decimal coinage better than to the existing coinage. A undred or 
two of questions, in answer to my challenge, will be much more to the 
purpose than general arguments about clean fractions, whieh can only be 
oe upon even prices. The questions proposed are worthless as @ 
trial of the natural wants of calculation of the poorer classes. 

In his preliminary observations, speaking of this challenge, Prof. De 
Morgan says :— 

“J bave made an offer to which I respectfully invite the attention o 


the noble proposer and of the querists who speak through him. } will 
make that offer a source of strength to the pound-and-mil system if it be 
declined, of more strength if it be met unfair instances, of most 


fair instances. = case te we tes 
shall, in its degree, reinforce the conclusions I have wn 
questions themselves, that is, from their excessive adherence to a shilling 
a and their silence on shillings and pence per pound, or on pence 
aud farthings per pound.” 

Lord Overstone, no doubt, declines to meet this challenge, which was 
placed before him at the end of April. But will pot some of bis follow- 
ers take it up, and send in their questions and answers to the Commis- 
If the admirers of duodecimal arithmetic—or whatever they call 
really feel any confidence in their scheme, let them try con- 
practical way with the arithmetician who dares them to the 


strength of all if it be met by 





28 





The Alhion, 


January 16, 








trial, and, immediately in’orming the Commision o° thei: iatention, pro- 
¢eed to prepare for laying their results before that body. 


— 


EARL FITZHARDINGE AS A SPORTSMAN. 
BY A QUINQUAGENARIAN. 


Earl Fitzhardinge as a sportsman deserves @ notice in the pages of a 
work devoted to the manly games of “ Merrie England,” and as such we 
shall deal with the departed nobleman. As a master of fox-hounds, as a 
preserver of game, as a yacht owner, as the proprietor of a “ decoy,” and 
as a patron of amateur aquatics on the Thames, his lordship ranked in 
the highest class ; with a princely fortune and unbounded liberality, he 
was able to carry out everything he undertook in an almost regal man- 
ner ; in point of fact, the broad acres that he possessed in the prees Ad 
Gloucester equalled in value many of the foreign Duchies, and gave him 
a position that many a German prince or Italian nobleman might have 

oveted. 

¥ Barl Fitzhardinge was bora on the 26th December, 1786. Previous to 
his father’s death, in 1810, he sat as Lord Darsley, for a short time, in 
the House of Commons, as member for the county. On the demise of 
the twentieth Baron of Berkeley the subject of our memoir assumed the 
title of his forefathers, and put ia the usual claim to a seat in the House 
of Peers, when an unexpected cbstacle presented itself. The first mar- 
riage, in 1785, was disputed ; and the result was that the committee de- 
cided the case not proven. Despite of the above decision, Thomas More- 
ton, born in 1797, peremptorily refused to take a title to which he felt he 
had no claim, and has ever since most honourably acted up to his resolu- 
tion. It is not our intention to discuss the Berkeley Peerage case, which 
has and will, we fear, again occapy much em attention, but proceed 
at once to the late earl, who was created Baron Segrave by patent, on 
the 10th of September, 1831. Four years afterwards, on the death of the 
Duke of Beaufort, the then lord-lieutenant of the county, the noble lord 
was i diately appointed his , and in 1841 was raised to the 
Earldom of Fitzhardinge, that title, like the preceding one of Segrave, 
having been long in the family. 

We have digressed from the main subject of our narrative: retarn we 
to the late Earl, who, asa master of fox-hounds, was nulli secundus, and 
few men ever lived to see more foxes found, hunted, and killed than bis 
lordship did. The establishment, both as to horses and hounds was mag- 
nificent : no less than sixty first-rate hunters were always ready for the 
field ; and the hounds had. obtained a world-wide celebrity. It was the 
usaal practice to breed all the bitches at Berkeley, the fresh blood being 
obtained by the introdaction of stud-hounds from other kennels ; but 
with such a good sort, and in eo extensive an establishment, with the 
means of breeding, little necessity existed for any cross from other ken- 
nels. Ranter, Hermit, Villager, Freeman, and Hero, from the Earl of 
Yarborough’s, Lord H. Bentinck’s, Sir T. Sykes’, the Puckeridge, and 

Earl Fitzwilliam’s kennels, were favourite stud hounds. The average 
number consisted of 68 1-2 couple of old, and 17 1-2 of young hounds, 
Of the buntsmen and whippers-in, it is impossible to speak in too high 
terms. Those who have been out in the Vale of Berkeley, or the Chelt- 
enbam country, will bear me out in saying, that men more conversant 
with their duty do not exist. “Nimrod” thus speaks of Harry Ayres, 
buntsman ; and I cannot do better than give his sentiments, which 
entirely concur with my own: “Of Harry Ayres I cannot speak too 
highly, from all that came under my observation. As a horseman, he is 
t both in seat and hand ; and he delighted me by the easy manner 
n which he took his fences, which, splend aly mounted as he is, must 
tell tly in a run where they come so thick as they do in this Berke- 
ley Vale, and are strong to boot. Asa huntsman, he does credit to his 
instructor, for such may Lord Fitzhardinge be said to have been, having 
taken him into his service at twelve years of age. He is quick when 
uickuess is wanted, and patient when that virtue is required.” Charles 
urner and 7 Ayres, jun., the first and second whips, are in ever: 
respect worthy o! ir situations, and do credit to the hunt. Althou 
the late earl was a thoroughly good sportsman, and threw his whole 
heart and soul into the pursuit, he never ranked in the first flight as a 
r ; his height end weight militated much against this; st, being ad- 
iy mounted on well broken hunters, having a groom on a second 
horse to clear impediments, knowing every inch of the country, and be- 





bf 


ing of an active and Herculean frame, he succeeded in breaking through | 1, 


bullfioches, making breaches in stone-walls, removing five-barred 
pe, eek ae generally to be there or thereabouts with his 
at 


As a preserver of game, Lord Fitzhardinge was conspicuously great, 
and few men gave up more of their means and attention to acquire this 
object than the late Earl. THis conduct in the celebrated affray with the 
poachers on the 18th of January, 1816, was most valorous, won him 
“ golden opinions” throughout the country. In this affair, William In- 
ers a keeper, had been killed by a gang of miscreants, who, with 

lackened faces, and armed with guns, had taken an oath, administered 
by one of them—an attorney, Brodribb by name—not to ’peach, on each 
other. Scarcely ever did any criminal trial excite more interest than 
the one that took place at the Booth Hall, Gloucester, before Mr. Justice 


Holroyd, on the following 9th of April. Eleven youre men, nine of | aft, and 


whom were farmers’ and respectably » the y t nive- 
teen, and the oldest not more than thirty years of age, led on in the un- 
lawful pursuit of game, to the destruction of human life, and conse- 
quently making their own lives dependent upon the decision of a court 
of natloe, could not fail to create an interest of the highest de in the 
feelings of the public. The result was, Joha Penny was found guilty of 
the murder, and all the other prisoners guilty @ aiding and assisting therein ; 
but the ny recommended to merey all except John Penny and Jobo 
Allen. The sentence passed on the two latter was carried into effect. 
Brodribb, who was tried et the same assizes for administering a certain 
oath or en ment, purporting to bind William Greenaway and others, 
not to reveal or discover the unlawful combination and confederacy, 
was found guilty, and sentenced to seven years’ transportation. In his 
defence he declared that Greenaway had confessed to him that it was he 
who had shot the keeper. 

To resume our narrative; and in so doing we will quote the Hon. 
Grantley Berkeley, who in one of his numerous works writes as follows : 
“ At Berkeley there are eight head-kee twenty under-keepers, and 
thirty additional night- watchers. To speak in round numbers, there are 
sixty men employed in nothing else than the care of the and deer. 
In addition to these, during the winter, there are a number of men em- 
ployed at the shooting parties as beaters for game. Now, in addition to 
the —— and comfortable subsistence thus afforded to so many 
men and their families by the preservation ofa large head of game alone, 
if you add the immense number of grooms and helpers, a huntsman, 
whippers-in, and kennel men, necessary to the care and condition of from 
fifty ole sixty hunters besides other yn 





and from eighty to a hundred 
couple of fox hounds besides other dogs, let any man imagine the amount 
of wages ex oa such species of labours, and then reflect on the 

which would arise if all those men and their families were deprived 
of their employment and subsistence. There are other men attached to 
establishments of this sort, such as men for the decoys of wild fowl, and 
for the fisheries. The game, the kennel, and stable, the decoy, and the 
river afford to the rich man recreation for every leisure hour with the 
grateful fact before him, that in his enjoyment of every one of these 
old English recreations, he has it in his power, and indeed he must 2ontri- 
bute to the comfort and happiness of the poor.” 

To resume : Lord Fitzghardinge was a very good shot, and up to his 
latest days disapproved of the modern — of two guns and a loader, 
restricting his guests to one “ fowling-piece,” as our ancestors were wont 
to call their pieces of ordnance. For ting, few places could exceed 


Berkeley Castle and Cranford ; and what gave an additional zest to the | C 


sport, was the business-like form—we use this expression advisedly—in 
which all Geld amusements were carried out. The noble owner was one 
of those who felt that both in matters of business, as well as those of plea- 
sure, arrangement was absolutely necessary. Thus, in shooting, every 
Care was taken that there were not more guns than there was shooting 
or; and to each “ gunner” was attached a “ gilly,” whose “ business 
was to pick up all game that fell to his master. The beaters, too, 
were regularly drilled, and went through their “ business” in a most mas- 
terly form, After a covert had been shot, the cart was brought up, and 
the noble proprietor himself, in the most “ business’’-lik 
the that had been killed, handed it over to the keeper to be depo- 
ai emp, base previously himself chalked the numbers on a board 
purpose. In hunting, wo, “ business” was the order of th 
day. The master, the buntaman, and the whippers-in set to work io 
“ decoy” (the finest in the world) e 
attended to his own “ business.” In short, at Berkeley Castle, and w 
over ee ae inGyenes eneated, as on a memorable occasion on board 
e Victory, the well-known signal was hoisted, “ Eagland expects that 
tee! fpr dT de or ought we to omit to mention that on 
board the /mogen yacht, which more anon and in the amateur theatri- 
cals, “ business” was carried on with an hand, Hence the 
fort of the veesel, and the success of the 
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Fitzhardinge was a very fair actor himself, and expend:d much time and 
labour upon the performances, which were not got up for the edification 
of a few private friends, or under the cloak of charity, with appeals to an 
enlightened audience to forgive the errors of inexperienced actors, but 
were publicly announced, and the doors thrown open to all who felt dis- 
posed to pay, and, who having paid, had and exercised their undoubted 
right to manifest their pion or disapprobation. 

As @ master of a yacht Lord Fitzhardinge shone greatly ; he was a good 
steersman, and had a quick eye to discern any defects in the setting of 
sails or other matters connected with his “ craft ;’’ the result was, every- 
thing was “ship-shape”’ on board the good old Jmogen ; and his captain, Chap- 
man, was, and is one of the best cutter-sailors in our “ tight little island.” 
In former days he was Mr. Weld’s right-hand man, and was with him 
when he swept the seas with his celebrated skimmers. Captain Chapman 
was on board the Lulworth Castle when that event occurred which reflected 
so much credit upon the memory of a departed yachter. We allude to 
the late Charles Beart. As the anecdote may not be known to many of 
our readers, we give it in the words of Captain Jesse, the popular biogra- 
pher : “ On the lst of Febru 1799, the Bee, bound for the West Indies, 
went on shore on the sands at Poole, the wind being at east, and blow- 
ing a tremendous gale, with heavy snow. The boats of the Ticker, gun- 
brig, went off to her assistance ; they failed, however, in their attempts 
to reach her, and she was left to ber fate ; but in the course of the day 
the crew were“rescued by Charles Start, after having been with his men 
twice thrown from his boat into the breakers. Eighteen months after this 
exploit, being out in his cutter about two leagues from shore, and sail- 
ing against Mr. Weld’s yacht Lulworth Castle, he observed that his own 
boat towing astern retarded her progress, and ordered a boy into her to 
take her = bevy The sea running very high, the lad declined, as did 
also the men; when Mr. Sturt, feeling it thea a point of honour, imme- 
diately jumped into her. At this instant the rope gave way, and by the 
force of the wind and receding tide, he was drifted to sea; soon after 
which the boat upset. In this perilous situation his presence of mind did 
not forsake him. He regained, by swimming, his station on the keel, and 
pulled off all his clothes except his trousers. It was after one of the many 
desperate struggles that he made of the same kind, that, giving up all for 
lost, he wrote with a pencil on a slip of paper, which he put in his watch 
case, the following words: “ Charles Sturt, Brownsea, to his beloved 
wife,” and fastened the watch to his trousers, Shortly afterwards, and 
almost by a miracle, a mate of a transport, three miles to windward, the 
last of several that had passed, happened to ubserve him; and four re- 
solute fellows immediately went off in a boat to his assistance ; but 
as there was a heavy sea running, and they could only see him oc- 
casionally, it was not until after a pull of nearly two hours that they 
reached him. Poor Sturt was all bat exhausted, and on the eve of relin- 
quishing his failing hold upon the boat, when his gallant preservers took 
bim into theirs.” 

For many years, op to the summer previous to his demise, Lord Fitz- 
hardinge, after indulging in two months’ fresh-water cruising in the 
Thames, proceeded to Cowes, where he was generally joined by his 

uadron, which, in 1845, consisted of the following vessels—Right Hon. 

ilner Gibson’s Sea Flower, 35 tons ; Hon. Augustus Berkeley’s St. Mar- 
gare, 31 tons; Mr. Fonblanque’s Ariel, 29 tons; Captain Claxton’s Jil, 
19 tons, and Lord William Lennox’s /ielena, 16 tons. 

It was the usual practice of the late Earl to present two cups annually 
to be sailed for by members of his squadron, and to give every one a 
chance, their vessels were handicapped by his lordship. The noble do- 
nor was in the halt of daily watching the sailing qualities of the ne 
that were entered, for the purpose of doing justice to all; and although 
upon such occasions the owners were very apt to make their “ craft”’ tP- 
pear as slow as possible, in order to get more time allowed them, the 
nautical eye and experience of the handicapper saw —- many of the 
“artful dodges,” nerally produced matches which in many in- 
stances were only won by a minute or two. Lord Fitzhardifge not 
alone to look to the ities of the vessels, but also to the wind, and the 
respective merits of the helmsmen, for owners were bound to steer their 
own craft. The powers of the four first-named above were all pretty 
equal, for it would be difficult to find better cutter sailors than Captains 
Berkeley and Claxton, Messrs. Gibson and Fonblanque. The two former 
have devoted the best portion of their lives to the maritime service of 
their country, and have distinguished themselves greatly ; while the two 
atter, the one in the senate, and the other as @ poli: writer, have 
gained laurels which few can boast of. ‘Yo find them competing with 


profess: 

although devoted to yachting, had not the experience or nautical know- 
ledge of his companions, and yet upon one occasion he won o cup in the 
Helena, on which the following lines from the Iliad have been engraved : 


“ What winning graces! bp 3 ~ -pe a 
She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen!” 

To give an idea of Captain Berkeley's sea-faring knowledge ; upon 
one occasion, when sailing for his brother’s cup, the St. Margare in at- 
tempting to cheat the tide ran aground on Hampton Ledge. Here was 
a pretty situation for a vessel at es of an ebb—no boat, no 
anchor, and the tide failing every The St. Margare had struck 
before any assistance arrived was two foot higher astern than 
she was by the head. Fortunately a lighterman hove in sight, and was 
shortly alongside, when the gallant captain made a somewhat novel, and 
as the result proved a Buccessful expedient, by tricing the lighter’s boat 
to the bowsprit end, at the same time taking advantage of a of wind, 
by which he was enabled to force her off the Ledge. Had it not been 
for this manwuvre, the vessel would have been high ang dry in less than 
half an hour; and as the bottom was hard rock, she could not (as the 
sailors say) have made a bed for herself, and might have been “ prett 
considerably” While commending the rable “ skipper” 
for his active and vering exertions at so critical a moment, even 
after the pilot had given up the case as hopeless, no one could refrain 
from asking—as George the Third did of the apple in the dumpling— 
“How on earth came she there?” With a pilot on board ; the lead, 
which he declined using, although urged so to do by the captain ; broad 
day-light, and a ledge of as well-known to a sea-faring man 
as the Monument is to the cockney, the untoward event seemed unac- 
countable, 

Lord 3 - was very fond of trawling and drawing the Seine 
net. The ground for the former was generally between Stokes Bay and 
the Nab Light, and the latter off Eaglehurst. The produce, which was 
consid le, after furnishing his own table and that of his friends, was 
divided among the crew. His lordship was most justly popular with the 
fishermen and boatmen, It was his practice, whenever a smack was in 
sight, to signal to one of his equadron to go in chase, and to purchase the 


on board his yacht, at sume tavern in Cowes, when the Earl’s 
was arunk with that enthusiasm, and amidst such cheers as British 
sailors alone can give. Nothing could exceed the liberality of the table 
on board the Jmogen ; and the owner's hospitality, was extended not only 
to the .officers of his squadron, but their friends ; among other distin- 
guished the present Emperor of the French formed one, and many 
a cigar has Napoleon the Third, then Prince Louis, smoked in company 
with Lord Fitzbardinge. 
The late lord was a munificent subscriber to the Southampton Regatta. 


good | Nor were his bounties confined to that aristocratic amusement: he was 


equally liberal in giving prizes to be contended for by the more humble 
watermen ; and u one occasion, when he had presented a prize of 
twenty guineas to be rowed for, at Ryde, a few tubs of brandy were dis- 
covered attached to an anchor, and floating close alongside the Imogen. 
The surmise at that period was, that the contraband present was meant 
as a grateful return for his lordship’s largesse. Asa matter of course, 
Chapman was ordered to communicate with the Custom-house 
authorities, who immediately made a seizure ot the ry ood 
Lord Fitzhardinge took great delight in his “ decoy ;” , one of 
the requests he ie to his heir was, to keep up the fox-hounds and the 
decoy. The wild ducks are ioularly fine, and in great request at the 
west end of the town. amusement in which the noble lord took 


since received im additions ; its present form approaches to a 
cirele, and the ings are enclosed A be lar court, surrou 
by a moat. The entrance to the keep an elegant soulptared 





‘onal men, spoke much to their credit. Lord William Lennox, bed 


— His a also always gave a supper to the men employed in | I 
D 


t, | 
TT was about to uestion her, but thinking it advisable to have 
ness, I her to remain where she was, and insured her obedi- 
ty ae the door. I roused the family, and as I was retarning to 
my pr ,1 my 


King, and sustained a severe siege in the year 1645. About the same 
time, the town and neighbourhood frequently witnessed the di 
effects of skirmishes between the contending parties.” In an old work 
erage in the year 1720, we find that eley was so called from 
k, a birchen tree, and Leas, a pastare. Upon the historical reminis- 
cences of the ancient castle we will not dwell. In the late Earl’s time 
there was no domain in the world where the sportsman could enjoy hunt- 
ing, shooting, and good living, more to his heart’s content than there. 
The interior, despite of its age, was as warm and comfortable as any mo- 
dern-built house ; and the banquetting-room could boast of dinners, com- 
bining all the substantial cookery of the old baronial times, with the 
tronomic luxuries of the present day. During a long and — ife, 
it has fallen to my lot to partake of the hospitalities of many distin- 
guished houses, at home and abroad. I have had the honour of dinin 
with Louis XVIII, at the Tuileries, Versailles, and St. Cloud, with Loute 
Philippe, at the Palace Royal; with Charles X.; the Dukes D’Angou- 
léme and De Berri, at their respective chateaux; with the Emperor 
Alexander, at the Reviews; with the Emperor of Austria, at Vienna ; 
with the late King of Holland, at the Hague; with William IV., at the 
Pavillion, Brighton ; and with ber present Majesty, at Windsor Castle ; 
and with the exception of the latter banquet, in St. George’s Hall, I have 
never witnessed any entertainment come up to those of the Castle I have 
been describing. 

One word more. The late Earl was liberal to the greatest extent, and 
many were the generous acts that he did towards those less favoured by 
fortune than himself. He was constant in his friendship, as the annual 
gathering of old “ chums” at his birth-day proved ; and here we cannot 
take leave of the subject, without wishing the promt lar owner, 
who is a first-rate ——— himself, health and length of days to enjoy 
the fine old baronial castle that has descended to him from a long line of 
ancestry.— Sporting Magazine. 
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THE DENTIST’S STORY. 
BY THE WINTER FIRESIDE. 
It is of no use to ask me for a ghost story ; for, though I have stayed 
in nearly every town in England of any size, I have met with none. Rail- 
ways have put baunted chambers out of fashion, Fancy a o— being 
bold enough to venture into one of our vast hotels! There 8 not a sin- 
gle white-robed customer that would have the impudence to do it. Ghosts 
ived in the old coaching days, and dwelt in quaint wayside inns ; 
and I never was lucky enough to have my bed-curiains disturbed by 
vile tight but | am not ashamed to own that I once got a ter- 
r t. 

In my early days, I—like many of my profession—travelled from place 
to place, just remaining in each long enough to pocket all the spare cash 
the inhabitants were willing to expend in dental ornaments. Sometimes 
I made a large town the centre of my operations, and remained in it for 
months, visiting the lesser ones in the acighbourhood on stated days. It 
was in one of our largest manufacturing towns in the west of England 
that I met with the adventure I am going to give you. 

Thad been ussommenly eusocesfat ent bed a long stay in the 

lace on that account—indeed, I had spent some months there when it 
appened. I had excellent lodgings, and occupied three apartments—a 
sitting-room, and sort of reception room for patients, on the ground floor, 
and a first-floor bed-room, all facing the street. I — worked in the 
last-named apartment, and had the necessary tools materials on a 
little bench near the window. Here I generally took my station, and 
spent the time, from six or seven in the evening till midnight, as I was 
less liable to interruption. 

My Yoon were all furnished with gas-burners, and before winter 
set in, I added a gas-stove to my bed-room, that my there might 
cause no needless trouble or expense to a ne evening, 
being very busy, I sat later than usual, and when at length my task was 
done, I drew my chair close to the stove, and sat half an hour 
before ex! my light. You are aware that we make use of 
plates and wire, in fastening artificial teeth, and, in consequence of my 
numerous orders, I had been particularly well supplied with the precious 
metal in this form, ever since I came to the town. Moreover, 1 was by 
case Govern Dang. guteeduste ven. aut, eteuiog to secon: 
cious Sovereign. Being . ng to re-com- 
mence my labours early in the morn ng, I di not trouble myself to put 
away my materials, Bot I was carefa’ ee or, of my 
door ; and this duty done, I extinguished stove and light, got into 


I fell asleep almost instantly, and had a somewhat ludicrous dream. 
I fancied myself a keeper in the Zoological Gardens, which I had visited 
a few days before, that whilst handing some food to my 
charges (the bears,) I overbalanced, and was just tumbling into pit 
amongst the grisly brutes, when the shock awoke me. 

Again I dozed off, but only to get amongst the bears once more. I 
Sones a tremendous specimen, a perfect Ursa Major, bad just been 
— and that to me was entrusted the task of taming the 
monster. 


No pleasant thing, even in a dream, particularly at that moment, and 
in the yo greeny manner only to be accomplished in sleep; the 
scene sh to my bed-room, and I found mages standing, en chemise, 
without any means of defence, against the precious creature advancing 
open-mou I thought I leaped to my bench, seized the blind-roller, 
and as he advanced, dealt a tremendous blow at him. Bat, alas! he 
eluded it with the dexterity of an accomplished fencer, and I, losing my 
balance, toppled head first to the Pm | The brute sprang upen me. 
He ye so did I—with might and main. I was getting the 
worst of it, when, suddenly recollecting that any sort of attack is lawful 
and that one may be permitted to wave ceremony with a bear, I se 
the creature's ear between my teeth, and bit the piece completely out. 
He dropped me like a hot potat The ludi ly pitiful howl, and 
the way in which he applied the paw, just taken from my waist, to his 
wounded ear, was too much. 

I burst into a perfect roar of laughter, and so much noise did I make, 
that it awoke me. 

I was still laughing at this whimsical vision, and wondering if it had 
any reference to an apprentice who was to come under my care on the 
morrow, and who was, truly, as uncouth a looking cub as any gentleman 
need have to lick into shape, when I heard, not a ghost—they make no 
noilse—but a sort of uneasy nt, then a yawn, such as a person emits 
when disturbed from a sound sl I listened attentively, lying per- 
fectly still, and, in a moment, di tly felt something move below the 
bed. I knew no one could have entered after I laid down, as I am a light 
sleeper, and the door was too well secured to be opened without » 

therefore felt sure they had been under the bed before I commenced 
working, and baving iy , been awakened by the boisterous 
laughter which had also di my own dream. 

hat was I to do? I fi the moment I set foot on the floor I should 
be seized, and what could I—a little fellow, almost naked and unarmed 
—do against one, or perhaps more, doubtless prepared for a struggle ? 

Oddly enough, the remembrance of my dream gave me courage. I had 
loaded pistols in the room, and once out of bed, should be able to seize 
them in a moment. I resolved to leap oat, and secure the weapons be- 
fore lighting the gas, since I, being, a8 I presumed, better acquainted 
with the arrangement of the furniture, might manage in the dark to elude 
my antagonist. These thoughts oecupied but a few seconds. In as many 
more, the pistols were in my bend, and the gas lighted. The intrader 
did not venture to appear edd the delay gave me courage. I boldly 
commanded that individual to advance, and take the chance of a ballet. 
ea bere am to move, and I soon saw the cause of m 
alarm. at was it think you? You cannot T will tell yon ; % 
was a woman! 1 ay 7es sre all bagioning to Frag pd ened x) 
think there is some long story in the case ; and a damsel, tiful 
as a Houri, or » —which is all same—whom I had wooed 

there to reproach me with my 


only to be’ 0 had 
vows ke, 
All wrorg. The deuce a bit of a romance is there in the whole affair. 
Had yov seen the coarse, sullen, ilkfavoured wench who stood before me, 
in owns shawl, you would not t such a 
Ve see 





\y as you mn a specimen of my taste ia the shape of 
who bears my name. 

all, the scene was droll There stood I, shivering in my 
babiliments, pistol in band, to interrogate my vistor. She 


t 
iaated carving-knives in return; bat not seeming in the least shocked 


at my scanty garments, though evidently desirous of turning her back 
Setll'en thew eal the wearer On nA t her features 


looking, I though 
ded | familiar, and I recollected she had lived as servant in the house ; bat my 


> cea her of , discharged her about a week after 





. “Ab 
I, “ you are all right there for staying where you are ; for the window is 
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strongly barred.” On being interrogated, she said my landlady, Mrs. 
Wingate, had forbidden her coming to the house ; but being friendly with 
the other servant, she ventured to visit her secretly. 

Whilst talking in the kitchen, she heard the mistress approaching, and 
fearing discovery, stole up-stairs, crept into my room, and hid herself be- 
low the bed, intending to leave the house when all was quiet. My early 
entrance cut off her escape, and she supposed she had fallen asleep, as 
she remembered nothing more till by a loud fit of laughter. This 
seemed plausible enough, and but for the sequel, would have passed off very 
well. But as we were about to dismiss her, with a caution not to repeat 
her visit, the door bell rang, and we found a policeman waiting for ad- 
mittance. He stated, that pessing a short time before, he observed one 
of the front windows hastily opened. Something was thrown out, and 








yo 
then it was as quickly shut. After a short search, he found a very large 
and sharp Spanish kuife, which, he presumed, was the article thrown 
from the window. He also observed two fellows of suspicious appearance 
loitering about the place, and discovered them to be father and son—men 
of bad character, who got a good living—nobody knew how. He had 
warned them away, and returned to see if anything were amiss in the 


house. 

On being informed of my visitor, and her tale, he expressed a wish to 
see her, and at once her as the daughter of the elder, and sis- 
ter to the younger man, he had dismissed. 

Instead of liberating the woman, as we thought of doing, we now deemed 
it prudent to give her into custody. No one present at her examination 
entertained the slightest doubt that, during the short time she was iv 
Mrs. Win ’s house, after I became an inmate of it, she had remarked 
the materials I used, and that a regular plan had been organised to rob, 
and, perhaps, murder me. 

The other servant also deposed, on oath, that her hiding in my room 
was needless, as she had abundant time to leave the house uoperceived, 
had she chosen ; and that the visit to her was paid against her will ; she 
having no desire to continue any acquaintance with a person more than 
suspected of dishonesty. Still, we could charge her with nothing but the 
concealment, and after being cautioned against placing herself again in 
such a situation, she was discharged. 

The story was much talked about, and I got well quizzed by many la- 
dies of my ecpnaetny but, after all, the thing might have proved no 
joke tome. 1 1remained some months longer in the place, and before I 
eft it heard many accounts of threats which the woman’s male relatives 
had uttered against me, for casting icion on i t ? le. I 
had probably injured their business; for I fancy, after what had occurred 
few parties would have been willing to employ my nocturnal visitor in 
their houses, 

Three years elapsed from the date of my adventure, and I had almost 
forgotten it, when business again called me to the same town. At first 
I only thought of remaining a few days ; but finding I should be detained 
longer, I sought out my former landlady, as—that one night excepted— 
I had been particularly comfortable under her roof. Finding my old 
apartments vacant, | gladly took possession of them a second time. 

Daring my former stay, I made many agreeable acquaintances, and 
now—it being near Christmas—I received many invitations to supper 
parties, &c., which I fancy were not the less numerous because I was still 
a bachelor. 

On Christmas Eve I accepted one, to spend it with a friend at his 
father’s house, where there was a very large and charming family of sons 
and daughters, The father was a fine, jovial old fellow, and the mother 
just the cheerful, but even tempered, gentle soul, who alone could bring 
up such girls as hers. We had a glorious evening. 

All sorts of joyous Christmas fun was carried on, and I kissed prett 
girls under the misletoe, until either with that pleasant exercise, or wit 
soecs the thirst it excited, I became ae demas. I was to 

ine there next day, and my friends would ve persuaded me to 
stay all night, bat I was 





m: 

determined to return to my lodgings, as I knew 
Mrs. Wingate would sit up for me. It was past midnight when I bade my 
kind entertainers good night, and with a hasty, but not too steady step, 
set out on my homeward y- 

IT was soon at home in bed. Mrs. Wingate had more than once 
laughed about the odd figure I cut on the occasion of my old adventure. 
She had also informed me that the two men who had played the street 
part, had been since detected whilst attempting to commit a burglary, 
and imprisoned for twelve months ; but were now at liberty. The 
lady manifested no small uneasiness on my account, and cautioned 
me to be very careful not to give them any opportunity of executing 
their threats of ven against me. 

Her evident timidity and anxiety only excited my mirth, but I was, 
nevertheless, careful to examine the fastenings of my door, and always 
both locked and bolted it. 

When I reached my lodgings on Christmas Eve I was, as I said, a little 
See heyhey one usual custom, on getting into bed, I could 
nots 

I Signs thinking over the amusements of the evening, criticising the 
fair faces I had so close to, wishing I had such a cheerful home ; 
ulating as to my chance of success in the event of my —— of 
the said fair damseis to part with her name in favour of mine, thank- 
ing my stars, that, at any rate, I should be a guest at the same place on 
the morrow. The clock struck two, and found my thoughts still busy ; 
bat a sudden check was given to the current of my idess. I heard a sort 
of grating sound, and then felt certain some one was moving stealthily 
up the kitchen stairs, At first I was alittle alarmed, imagining thieves 
were in the house, and then—pshaw! thought I, Mrs. W been 
sitting up later than usual, to finish her Christmas pudding. It is rather 
singular that my former adventure did not then enter my mind ; though 
it had occurred in that very spot. I listened again. The footsteps were 
certainly audible, close to my room door—a hand was on the lock—it 
turned—they were stealing along the floor of my apartment—I became 
sensible of the presence of two ye rae now I felt all the horror of 
my situation. Every iota of what had formerly happened there, the me- 
naces of the two fellows who had then doubtless been disappointed of 
their prey, and the thought of my own powerlessness, nearly drove me 
mad. 


Fool, idiot, that I was—I had in my ti —_ rushed upon my fate. 

feng Co ere ro ee 
all danger, and bad even neglected the precau ng the door 
my room, almost for the first time within my recollection. I became 
aware of a dim light ; and, — opening my eyes, I perceived two 
pm art about a we uh . = spable of Swe I = per- 
fectly paraly with terror, u y inca le 0 ng anything— 
indeed, what could Ido? I saw them remove the cant bens the fan- 
tern and convert my inkstand into a candlestick. One lighting 
the gas, but the other objected, that if disturbed he might be flurried, 
turn it the wrong way. They then, with singular quickness and dexte- 
rity, ransacked my desk and cases, which they opened means of ekele- 
ton keys. This done, and the plunder tied in a handkerchief, the younger 
of the two suggested, with an oath, that they should finish him. 

He a hed my bed, drew aside the curtains, and, though I durst 
not a ee n he tarned aside, and 
fumbled in of some 


his pocket as if in seare § 
I had all along hoped that by f sleep I might escape ; for I 
knew, should a struggle ensue, I could not , since they were pow- 


erful men, and I quite unarmed. While he was got his pocket, 7 
could not help stealing: my hand up to my throat, thinking at the same 
how little chance there was that it would again be used as a vebicle for 
Christmas cheer. Guess oy Popa if you can, when the elder scoundrel, 
in an impatient tone, bade his son “ make haste, if he meant to do it, and 
not keep him waiting there all night.” 

The young man tumbled over the articles that had been displaced 
in their search for plunder, and, not finding what he sought, inquired, 
with another oath, what his father had done with the knife. At first, the 
latter seemed puzzled, and then informed his son, with an equally 
elegant expletive, that he had left it on the pantry shelf down be- 
low. 

The younger, bitterly cursing him for a greedy fool, who must begin 
to eat, before the work was done, bade him fetch it. 

“ Well, Bill,” replied the parent, “ that ham was stanning, and you 
know you couldn't stand those ere cheesecakes ; but won’t this do for 
him t”’—handing up one of my ie. 

“ Yes, a pretty thing, fire, kick up a row, and be scragged for it-—that 
would pay nicely. Fetch the knife, and have no more jaw ; or we shall 
awake the chap, instead of poem | him *P quietly to spend his Christ- 
mas in heaven, without an invitation.” He chuckled, and the old fellow 
seemed equally delighted at his son’s wit; then, taking up the candle; 
went off to fetch the knife. 

All their motions had been so noiselssely performed, and the conversa- 
tion carried on in a tone so wonderfully clear, though low, that Fwas as- 
tonished at the perfection they had attained in their horrid craft. Dur- 
ing the father’s absence, the son was not idle. He actually loosed 
the collar of my shirt, and th@ stood quietly awaiting the other's re- 


t 
"You could never imagine, unless placed in similar circumstances, what 


& multitude of thoughts passed through my mind in a few brief minutes. 
| I verily believe that every Christmas, with its accompaniments of fun and 
| feasting at which I had assisted since I was the height of the table, was re- 


viewed in turn. Then I thought of the morrow, and the fair girls I had | 
that, ere another Christ- | 


left, and how, an hour before, I was full of ho 
| mas came round, I should cali one my own. Still I found time for ear- 

ay ye and to think of all sorts of expedients to escape my im 
| ing fate. 

might do something ; but just then the touch of the muscular hand on my 
| throat reminded me that a movement would cause my instant destruction. 
Indeed, I have often wondered that the fellow did not strangle mein his 
| impatience. How bitterly did I reproach myself for not raising an alarm 
| when the footsteps first became audible. 

At length, the fellow fairly gnashed his teeth with rage, and uttering 
& smothered exclamation of * hang the tippling beast, he’s at that wine 
again!” he also left the apartment, to recall his truant parent, and fetch 

the implement of murder. 
| Now was my time, and you may believe I lost none. The instant he 
left room, I was on my feet ; noiselessly I approached the door, dashed 
it to, turned the key, shot the bolt, lighted the gas, and once more I 
stood, my heart y to leap into my throat with joy and thankfulness, 
with my trusty pistols in my band. 

There was no chance of their re entering, for their skeleton keys lay on 
my bench, and every article of plunder was there also ; for, intending to 
return, they had not conveyed it from the room. 

I made noise enough from the window ; my hostess and her damsel, 
now aroused, joined in the chorus, and soon, at the head of a host of 
alarmed neighbours and a couple of policemen, we searebed the house 
from top to bottom. One of the men I knew had left the premises, as I 
heard him dash over the area railings, and down the street ; but the elder 
ruffian was discovered, stupidly drunk, in the cellar, the danger of his 
position not having sufficed to prevent’ his indulging his favourite pro- 
pensity, when temptation was so strong. 

We found they had gained admittance by cutting away the zinc from 
the pantry window, their skeleton keys baving —~ I the rest easy. 

Bill, the younger ruffian, was too well known to escape detecti He 





nd- | 
Once I fancied, now there was only one to contend with, I 


| 
| 


| 


| 


Lam the first altho’ but small - 
I will be heard above you all.” 
“On a bell at Alderton is :— 


I'm given here to make a 
And sound the praise of Neale.” 
“ A fire-bell (cast in 1652) in the church of Sherborne bas :— 
Lord! quench this furious flame ; 
Arise, run, help, put out the same.” 
“On the tenor at St. Benet’s, Cambridge, is :— 


John Draper made me in 1618 as plainly doth are, 
This bell was broake and cast oats wich tues teaseinentons were 
Edward Dixon for the one whoe stode close to his tacklin, 
And he that was his partner then was Alexander Tacklyn.”” 
** Normangton-on- Soar. 
I sweetly toiling men do call 
To taste on meate that feeds the soule. 1631.” 
Very sententious and dubiously grammatical are the te i 
College, Oxford ye the ten bells in New 


* “1, Manners maketh man. A.R. 1712.—2. Manne: 
1712.3. 5. & 10. Michael Darbie made me. W.W. i 
maketh man. A.R. 1703.—6. Henry Knight of Reading made me. 1672.—7. 
a to New College. A.R.~ 1712.—8. Manners maketh man.. A.R. 
St. Giles’s bells, in the same old town, are decked out, as is more be- 
seeming, with Latin mottoes.—The most talkative, however, of the fra- 
ternity, so far as we have exumined, seems to reside in St. Mango's capital 
for this is a motto in— . 


“ Glasgow Cathedral.—On the Great Bell : In the yeare of ¢ 1583, Marcas 
Knox, a merchant in G lnagow zealous for the interest of the formed fel jon, 
caused me to be fabricated in Holland for the use of his fellow-citizens of Glas. 
gow, and placed me with solemnity in the Tower of the Cathedral. My function 
was announced by the impress on my bosom: ‘Me andito venias doctrinam 
sanctam ut discas,’ and I was tanght to proclaim the hours of unheeded time. 
195 years had sounded these awful warnings when I was broken by the hands of 


inconsiderate and unskilful men. In the year 1790, 1 was cast into the furnace, 





was captured in a few hours, aod both he and his father eventually ob- 
tained a free passage to a distant land in a vessel provided for that 
purpose by Her Most Gracious Majesty. 

The affair made a prodigious sensation, and I became the lion of all 
the Christmas parties that year ; and the extraordinary sympathy ma- 
nifested by a certain fair individual at the recital of my story, brought 
about a most satisfactory explanation. My next Christmas dinner was 
eaten in ya. home, with her as its mistress. 

I have n blessed my stars that good Mrs. Wingate was not a mem- 
ber of the Total Abstinence Society ; for had it not been for the liberal 
plenishing her cellar underwenta few days before Christmas, in readiness 
for the sons and daughters who were to gather round her, and cele- 
brate in her house that true home festival, my throat would have 
—_ in no condition to perform its functions when that time ar- 
rived, 

Thus have I told the only adventure of any consequence in which I 
ever played a part, and, let me add, that whereas rich and poor alike 
welcome Christmas as a season for joy and thankfulness, I doubt whether 
any felt more keen emotions of the kind than I do, since it recals to mind 
an additional mercy vouchsafed at that period. 





CHURCH BELLS. 

With Some Notices of Wiltshire Bells and Bell-Founders, &. 
There is hardly a musical subject which has a more pic ue, more 
universal, or more various interest than that monotone, the Bell, Let it 
be taken or treated as anyone shall please :—whether by the man of 
science acoustically, or by the lecturer on Art pictorially, or by the 
poet suggestively, the treatment of it is endless in its vibrations and 
hanges, ght with different inspirations, and appealing to 
as many different emotions.—A Bell is not a solitary disconnected sound ; 
it may be a tongue, rallying many under the influence of some general 
appeal, or else one of a choir, poor Anes that sort of strange, wordless mu- 
sic aloft and from afar, which says more than formal to lament or to 


th 





good | rejoice would do. Think of all the talk aboat bells, chimed by poets of 


every country, and every colour, and every age!—whether the same 
sound in Giotto’s inlaid marble tower at Florence—or in the sterner Cam- 
panile at Venice, from whence the old Foscari heard the death-note of his 
con tolled out,—whether they be those 
cymbals 
Swinging u| 
In the gorgeous turrets of Notre Dame, 
cared for by Quasimodo, which rang, as elder Romance asser 
chael Scott waved his m wand in “Salamanca’s rai 
they be such as the bell tolled in 
The windowless, deformed, and dreary pile, 
past which Julian and Maddalo rode,—whether they be those weaker, more 
measured creatures, the slow ringing round of wi adds such a charm 
to the ‘ulness of some nook of inland England on a Sabbath morn- 
ing !—There is no end to the changes which could be rung on the theme, 
—and “ the Poetry of the Bell,’”’ be ing with Schiller’s immortal song, 
returning to Milton, taking in Kirk White, and Moore and Byron, and 
Mrs. Browning's burden to “ Duchess May,” and a hundred more of the 
wi if collected, make about as resonant a book of rhyme as 
can speak to hearts, and ears, and sympathies. Let it be recommended 
to some one in want of a text to be garnished with illustrations. 
Mr. Lukis, however, (a — who has just published in London an 
Essay on the subject of Oburch Bells in general, and those of Wiltshire in 
}) must not be kept waiting in the belfry any longer. His vo- 
ume is full of curious matter,—pleasant to dream over as well as valua- 
ble to those collecting tintinnabular facts. His style is quaint, but not 
unmusical. The divisions of his subject are eleven (there should have 
been a divisible number by the way, to make a complete peal), beginning 
with “ Belfries: their Condition and the Causes of their uent Dila- 
pidation.” Something more might have been made of this subject in an 
architectural point of view. It might have been pointed out how, by 
false original construction or inadvertent repair, the sound is shut up 
tight in the belfry of England, as compared with the foreign Campanile, 
where the large arcaded openings afford the amplest exit for the sound,— 
and bly, moreover, limit the tremendous vibration produced ma. 
the wild somersaults of change-ringers,” which, as Mr. Lukis has poin 
out, are often so loosening to the masonry. Our author, however, is em- 
hatic on the perpetual care which bellé require,—and complains of 
iltshire bell-lofts as too often “in a shameful state of filth and ne- 
glect.” 
“Why (says he] should towers be so desecrated? Are they not as 





when Mi- 
—whether 


much a ion of the church as any other part? Why should they be 
left to ¢ sole occupation of unclean birds, and profane and irreverent 
ringers ?” 


Clause No. 2 of the discourse of Mr. Lukis is devoted to “ Bell Founders 
and Foundries.” The number of these will surprise those to whom the 
statistics of the subject are new. Our author,within the limits ofhis research, 
bas a list of upwards of 150 founders, “ collected chiefly from inscriptions 
on bells,” and seven foundries. He believes, as a Wiltshire c - 
man should, that Wiltshire men were pecaliarly eminent in this 
1, “who cast the great clock bell of St. 
Paul’s Cathedral, wei nearly four tons,” was a native of Avebury. 
Mr. Lukis believes that a famous pes! existed at Salisbury for a 
considerable period, during part of which it was presided over by J. 
Wallis. “ He seems” (to quote the essay) “to have been a man of few 
words, but of great deeds.” The bells of Wallis were in great request — 
but the epigraphs on them, mostly holy words, were as brief as could be, 
merely such injunctions as “ Give alms,” “ Hope well,” &c. The Purdues, 
who succeeded Wallis as founders, were more worldly in their ' 

rincipally “ giving the names of churchwardens and clergymen.” 
is, Gloucestershire founders of renown, were 
people,” who expressed loyalty and obedience on their bells, and some- 
times monameatal flattery, as, for instance, on the “ tenor at Bath Abbey, 
which is 59} inches diameter, weighs two tons, and bears this inscrip. 


All you of Bath that bear me sound 
Thank Lady Hopton's hundred pound.” 

As we have accident into the region of rhymes, devices, and 
mottoes, we will be Ba there for a while,—indicating merely that the 
intermediate portions of the Essay of Mr. Lakis—which touch such scien- 
tific points as form, quality of metal, machinery for swinging and for ring- 
| ing—contain much curious matter.—Now for a few of the mottoes 
| devices, ia the quaintness of which the metallic heralds up in the Tower 

rival the silent stones which close over the coffia lid, in aisle or church- 
yard far below.— 


“ At Devizes, St Mary, on the treble is :— 








and | had fallen, the stern Medea of the chdteau 


ded at London, and returned to my sacred vocation. ! 
on 3 a resurrection ; may it be to tisnal life. “Thomas Mears aioe 
jon, . 

The ninth division of this racy and interesting Essay would serve as 
matter for an article, since it touches on bell ringing and ringers. But 
these last are anything rather than such grave persons as those listened 
to by the poetess, when she began her wild ballad with this striking 
verse,— 

: In the belfry one by one went the ringers from the sun, 
“ Toll slowly.” 
And the oldest ringer said, “ Our’s is music for the Dead 
When the rebecks all are done.” 


Whatever the practitioners of permutation may have been in old time, 
Mr. Lukis speaks of them now “as among the disrespectable characters 
of almost every parish,’’—as “sets of men who ring for what they can 

t, which they consume in drink,’’—mere “ mercenary performers,” &c. 

ven so far back as the days when Paul Hentzner described England 
bell-ringers were generically somewhat of roisterers, only to be kept in 
order by strict codes of discipline.— 

“ Rules for ringers have always been considered necessary, and some- 
times ancient ones in rhyme are preserved in belfries, ¢. g. in the church 
of North Parret, Somersetshire, are the following curious lines : 


He that in ringing takes delight, 
And to this place draws near, 

These articles set in his sight 
Must keep, if he rings here. 


The first he must observe with care ; 
Who comes within the door, 

Muet, if he chance to curse or swear, 
Pay Sixpence to the poor. 


And whosoe’er a noise does make, 
Or idle story tells, 

Must Sixpence to the rin, 
For mending of the beils. 

Young men that come to see and try, 
‘And do not ing use, "7 


Must Sixpence give the com . 
And that them om . 


He that his hat on’s head does keep, 

ene Ge ered pam, 

ust Eixpenee ore sleep, 

Or bane out wi disgrace. 

If any one with to’s heels 

Rings here at any time, 
articles 


He must for 
Pay Sixpence for 


take 


crime. 


If any overthrow a bell ; 
As that perchance he may, 
Because he minds not ringing well, 
He must his Sixpence pay. 
Or if a noble-minded man 
he ring a bell, 


Mr. Lukis closes this section of bis subject with hints for measures 
which, he thinks, would encourage a more serious spirit among bell- 
ringers, too limiting and sectarian in their full extent to suit us— tho’ 
there is nothing more in them than the natural earnestness of a divine 
love with his subject, and contented with his own church. His book is, 
indeed, singularly free from that jangling of sweet bells out of tune, 
which bears the unlovely name of “ odium icum.”’ It is one which 
deserves & place of its own in the library, whether of architect, anti- 
quary, or musician. 

—_—_—Se 


VENGEANCE AND LAW. 

France was occu last —_ with — = the ae remarkable trials 
on record. A lady of ancient lineage, sons, and a gamekeeper in 
the service of the family, were charged with wilful murder. The facts of 
the case are very simple. Madame de Jeufosee, the lady accused, is the 
widow of a nobleman of the ancien regime, residing with her two sons and 
one daughter, of about nineteen, at her chdteau at St. Aubyn-sur-Gaillon, 
near Evreux, in Normandy. In the immediate neighbourhood lived a M. 
Emile Guillot, a married man, of the Angelier stamp, and with strongly 


pronounced Don Juan nsities. This — somehow suc- 
ceeded in geining admission to the intimate circle of the Jeufosse family, 
first is to the governess, transferred them subse- 


paid addresses and 
quently to the daughter of the house, boasting ly at bis club, to the 
village barber—or, in fact, to anybody who might choore to listen, of his 
“ complete success” in both cases. n Madame de Jeufosse beard of 
the reports abroad to the injury of her family honour, she pinnae) af 
Lothario her house ; but to very little purpose, it would appear, as that 
individual from that time forward entered upon a systematic course of 
anno to the Jeufosse family, paying nocturnal visits to the park of 
the ehdieow, and conducting himee i every way & manner to give a 
fair colouring of reality to his impudent of the most intimate 
relations existing between him aud Mademoiselle Blanche de Jeufosse. 
Now, had such a thing happened in this country, either the horse-whip 
and would have been resorted to, or the protectien of the law 
would have been claimed by the ieved and insulted family. But 
they these things differently in France. The noble lady, evi- 
dently wishing to spare her sons the chances of a hostile encounter with 
the scoundrel who seemed bent w the ruin of her daughter’s reputa- 
tion, coolly instructed her gamekeeper, one Crepel, to shoot Guillot, 
should he ever venture upon another nocturnal visit to the park ; and 
the as coolly and systematically carried out the instruction 
ed og oy pa letter. On the 12th of June, about 10.30 P.M,, 
Emile Guillot paid one of bis customary visits to the enclosure of the Jeu- 


fosse pes, when Crepel, who had been on the watch for him for rome 
time, the contents of one of the barrels of a double-barrelled gun 
in his , and then quietly proceeded to inform his mistress that he 


had “ done his duty ;’—the wounded wretch was let to lie where he 

” 4 the refusing him even the solace of 
of water. In another half-hour he had ceased to exist. 

It was for this deliberate murder that the lady, her sons, and the tool 


she had employed to do the deed, were arrai before a court of justice. 





M. Casimir Berryer, the celebrated Legitimist orator, conducted the de- 











30 





fence, The elo 
who, he declared, was quite willing to take the reaponslbility of the ac 


on herself, w feotly justified in the course she had thought | on thelr way up the country, * * * 

men A Hol, by his {rodeotine vinits to the Jeufonse park,| At least Ine Nountey In delivered from all anxlety on the subject. The 
with the avowed intention of bringing dishonour upon a noble family, bad | Indian Mutiny Is now at an end, On all sides we hear of nothing but 
laced himself in the same pofition as a burglar planning the robbery of the | the defeat and dispersion of the rebels, Nusseerabad, in the isolated 
‘amily jewels, He was, to all intents and purp: ses,  malefactor, and as | Hritish district of Ajmeer, haa been relieved by Brigadier Steuart, in 
such the lady of the house had a clear right to order him to be shot, | command of the Malwa field force, the enemy from the Southern die 

and it was the bounden duty of the servant to obey this order, This) tricts about Neemuch and Mundesore have been dispersed, 
somow hat strange line of argument, which we must confons eppenre to us| being cleared of insurgents. Thus we bens that the whole Mabratta 
; France of the country wi at cove be seduces fo wens a ook = ak to Cade 
b century, elicited from the public uncontrollable bursts of ap- | gent has been alre eaten, and, though a penetra , 
mantoca® 0 te jury @ verdict o full acquittal of all the parties ac-| a large number of ‘be men have probably dispersed to their homes, The 
cused, This intensely French trial, made up of Cpengty Vise’ facts, | Insurrection was at the date of the last mall active only in Rohileund 

Line 


proper to pursue, Guillot, by his o 


fitter for Corsica, the classic region of vendetta, than for the 
plause, and from 
d also to 


incidents, arguments, and results, was des rminate in 


purely French manner; after a verdict of absolute acquittal had been | columns under Brigadier Showers, Colonel Cotton, and Colonel Tidde 
ron ounoed by the jury, the advocate for the so-called partie civile, viz.,| are scouring Rohilcund, complete suecess attending their operations 

Mea to the Court for the costs of the prosecution, |everywhere, * * * 

and the Court duly ordered the parties just declared entirely innocent of | The task of Sir Colin Campbell is now comparatively easy. With a 

the charge brought against them to pay the said costs forthwith, Traly | sufficient force he may march from one end of O 

they mavage these things differently in France! We, for our part, must | month, scattering the mutineers wherever hay | attempt to make a 


ulllot’s widow, appl 


say, however, that we vastly prefer the more prosaic and less thrillin 
= of our own country. 


adame de Jenfosse was 80 exhausted by the fatigue of the trial, which | which the Chinese Expedition lent us may be soon returned with in- 
lasted five days, that she was unable to leave the prison on the day of her | terest. 


acquittal. Crepel, the gamekeeper, went at once to Jeufosse, where 


sort of ovation was given him. Malle. Blanche is my to be very | was to shatter the power of Brita 


unwell, at the convent of La Providence, where she 


London paper, Dec, 20. 
——_—_——— 


INDIA. 
RELIEF OF LUCKNOW. 


The following telegram was received by the India Board on Christmas | of Lucknow is confirmed. The enemy ~~ Ss pereg . The rebels 


Day, and we abridge and correct the report of names.— Al. 
Canoe was taken on the 17th November. 


Sir Colin Campbell arrived at the Alumbagh on the 12th. The fight- | men and chil 
ing commenced ee the 13th. Two guns were captnred from the enemy, The fighting before poms tym en By ey iy by 17th betes | 
and the fort of Jellabad destroyed.—On the 15th, after a contest of two | Suffered enormously, Baye ight on : ; ny at ae he 4 
hours, Sir C. Campbell succeeded in orm ing yy - _ ay 4 aah couty conned ar r the fight, the “te oe of 150 
niere. The enemy attempted to recover their position a few hours su , J : 
sequently, but oa capaiend with heavy loss.—On the | the Com Senor were counted in one place. The latest accounts are not very in 
n-chief advanced across the canal and took Secunderbagh, after 
an obstinate struggle. The heavy artillery then opened on the Samuch |, Two telegraph clerks had been murdered near Alumbagh, the news 
for three hours, and the position was carried at dusk, after a desperate being thereby stopped 


mander- 


fight. 
erly on the 17th communications were opened with the barracks ; 


b ofmen. Nena Sabib with all his men and bag; 
eeuecs tae Sas Gnas past on oot pe nd Motes The Gwalior contingent was still at Calpee—divided eons _4 was 
Mohal before dark. Sir J. Outram and Sir H. Havelock then met Sir | Stated, being the cause of their inaction. It was reported that the King 


Colin Campbell. 


The following officers were killed and wounded on the 16th and 17th : | loners, had been shot. 
former losses and losses of men on the last two days have not been yet, The Daily News 7 that the rebels of Oude have placed a boy upon 


stated :—Killed.—Midshipman Damien, Naval Brigade ; Capt. Hard 


Alison, A.D.C. ; Lieut. Seillord, Naval Brigade; Midshipman Kingto: 


Highlanders ; Capt. Burrou 
Lte, EB. 1. Co.'s Service. 


Cawnrone.—The Gwalior rebels had advanced to within 15 miles of| Upon such a demise as this we may bestow some regrets without a fear 
Cawnpore, but had again retired to Calpee. General Windbam is stated | of the denunciations of the India Reform Society. During the half-cen- 


to have marched to attack them. 


Dwiut.—Twenty-four inferior members of the Royal family were exo- | tions, and it now bequeaths to the world some ¢ 
outed by cantanes of @ Military Commission on ll the 20th,— | this now extinguished feat of learning, Mackintosh once poured forth 
Zakeen Abdoolab, an influential rebel chief, was executed on the next| the “ Euphrates stream” of his eloquence; and there the greatest 


y. 

A foroe under Col. Gerard proceeded to intercept the Jodbpore Legion, | bim, as he 
which with other rebels bad appeared in Shekawattee. T a and future, and nt and 
the enemy on the 25th of Nov. near Kurnaul, aud defeated them with | With Jones (another Hatley 
great slaughter, and the loss of all thelr guns, Our loss was 15 killed 


and 45 wounded, but Col. Gerard was among the killed. 


went advocate boldly amerted that Madame de Joufonse, | this eatimate there ls some inaccuracy, It Is either an error of the tele- 


s living in retire- | sistance at the price of Gibraltar and Corfu. The lesson will hardly be 
ment. It is reported that Madame de Jeufosse means to sell her chateau, | {orgutten by ourselves or by the nations around us. 
and to travel for a time in Italy, after which she will settle in Paris.- 


R. A. ; Capt. Dalzell, 93d Highlanders ; Capt. Lumsden, and lestenaes tants, which is defended by a large fort with a wall and ditch and round 
Frankland, E. I. Co.’s Service.—Wounded—Sir Colin Campbell, slightly ; | towers and new entrenchments. 
Coen ant Keoetene with IS Soe | ee Siete. aT 4, om and marched to Dacca. One hundred Europeans had been sent to inter- 
ditto ; Capt. Travers, Major Pennycuick, Lieut. Ford, Licet, Milman, cept them.—The Jawnpore Caper” Territory was threatened by a 
and Aseist.-Surg. Veale, R. A.; Capt. Hood and Capt. Hammond, 

Artil. ; Capt. Walton, H. M.’s 63d; Lt Munro, do.; 3 officers H. M. | 8nd European troops were urgently wanted. 

, hames too incorrect and doubtful to be given ; Lt.-Col. Ewart, 93d 
do. ; Lt. Cooper, do. ; Lt, Wood, do., 
two othert, names clearly wrong ; Ensign Macnamara, do.; and six! Tae Demise or Harerpury Connecr.—On Monday last, the East 


The Atotow. 


—— ee 





t | graph for 12,000, or it must Include the whole body of troops which are 


, and Malwa is 
ty, The Gwalior Contin- 


& | and Oude, and we have now the gratifying Intelligence that the flyin 


ude to the other ina 


@ | stand. In fact, the large army which has by 


me arrived in India 
will hardly find an enemy to contend with, and the 5,000 men 


a! So ends the great Indian Mutiny of 1857—the terrible outbreak which 
tn aod send her begging for foreign as 


LATEST NEWS, PER “ NORTH AMERICAN,’ 
The Bombay mail of Dec. 4 had reached England. The Calcutta mails 
of the 25th November had arrived at Trieste, and were expected in Lon- 
don on the day after the North American sailed. The news of the relief 


had not evacuated Lucknow. Sir Colin Campbell asks for a reinforce- 
ment, although his force is computed at 12,000, in fine order. The wo- 
\ ay and the sick, were conveyed safely to Cawnpore. 


gible. 


When Sir Colin Campbell left Cawnpore, on the 
11th, be rode forty miles at a stretch. In this engagement he relied — 
a | the artillery as much as ible, thereby avoiding an unnecessary loss 
, had joined the rebels, 


of Delhi’s son, and two nephews, after being tried by military commis- 


the Throne, and kept him in state at Fyzahad, a city of 100,000 inhabi- 





























n| Three companies of the native infantry had mutinied at Chittagong 


large force from Oude.—Serious ers were anticipated in Rujpootna, 


—_—— 


India Company’s College at Haileybury ceased to exist as a public in- 
stitution. * * * 


tury which Haileybury has seen since it became the training school of the 
Indian Civil Service, it bas around it many pleasant associa- 


traditions. At 


critic of t 


MADAME MADALBINE JO 
18 COMPLIANCE WITH THR WiNKER OF MANY LaDIER AND PAMILICA, BEOS TO ANNOUNCE Gan 
FIRST GRAND MORNING . 

aia ON TUBADAY, 10r8 JANUARY, AT DODWORTH'S BALOON. 

oan Conserta will consist of ryt modern 

mini, ned ag eevaral et ida forhte Pano a reat bey peietion whee oi 
he armed | oe ine Gret AY Amertea, ane execution wien by Madame Lrever has 
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Phiiadelphia. The remains have been taken to Philadelphia for interment. 














To Svsscrrmens Receiving THE “ ALBION” THROYoH AGENTS.—A Philadel. 
mpeg on pam mA mp Vis te. ——s that he is charged 
jor a "a su lbion, remed 
direct ctsinenlention with this office. rts = 





SS SE sae 


THE ALBION. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JANUARY 16, 1858, 








The Relief of Lucknow. 

Many a Christmas fire-side in the United Kingdom must have been 
cheered by the latest tidings from India, which came to hand opportanely 
at that season. Not indeed that the sorrowing was ended. Many a 
family mourns yet the loss of one or more members in this great Indian 
campaign, or is nervously apprehensive as to disasters that may befall 
those now engaged. But the nation as a whole takes no heed of these 
individual calamities and casualties. As a People we trembled lest 
there should come upon us a repetition of the horrors of Cawnpore ; lest 
again the women and the children of British parents should be outraged, 
tortured, massacred. God be thanked for sparing us this pang, this hu- 
miliation ; and for crowning the heroic efforts of the besieged and 
their relievers with ultimate and brilliant success! On the 20th of 


November, after several days of desperate fighting, the combined forces 


under Sir Colin Campbell had so well established their supremacy in and 
around Lucknow, that the ladies and the little ones and the sick and 
the wounded were sent forth on their way to Cawnpore, whence the 
route to Calcutta is an open one. What tales will they not have to tell! 
In fact, what a series of marvellous episodes might be gathered from the 
events of the last six months in Hindostan! How they put to shame the 
ignorance and prejudice of certain foreign oracles, which have been ac- 
customed to assume that our Ielanders have no military genius, and that 
our wives and daughters resident in the East are the most helplessly 
enervated of their sex! The wise will correct their estimates ; the fools 
will be silent for a time. Fearful also as these late occurrences have been, 
they are full of instruction and of hope. Well is it said elsewhere, at the 
close of a summary of the recent news: “ So ends the great Indian mu- 
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tiny of 1857—the terrible outbreak which was to shatter the power of 


> — and send her begging for foreign assistance, at the price of 
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still to be accomplished ; but we incline to think that the worst of the 
fighting is over. —— 
Home Affairs. 

At the moment of writing, we are somewhat behind-hand in European 
news, having nothiog later than the Liverpool mail of the 26th ult. 
When that closed, there was a marked improvement ia commercial pros 
pects. Consols were at 93}; the Bank of England had lowered its rate 
of interest from 10 to 8 per ceut.; gold was coming freely into its cof: 


| fers ; and there were signs, in short, of a renewal of confidence. 


In matters) political there is stagnation ; and the country seems as it 
were to be drawing breath, during the Parliamentary recess, ere it 
planges into the domestic battles of the East India Company, which are 
to succeed Its conflicts with the Sepoys, But we note no indication of its 
intended course ; nothing to prove that it will either fold its hands un- 
resistingly and submit with good grace to the contemplated annex- 
ation, or that it will invoke the ald of senatorial eloquence and party 
mancayre, and so wrestle to the last with the spoiler. We do, 
on the other hand, observe the egregious silliness with which the 
press, even the liberal and radical portion of it, tumbles Into the trap set 
for the public by our astute Premier, He marks the drift of the popu- 
lar ory ; he sees the unreflecting tendency to visit every misfortune, that 
has happened in the East, upon the Company which built up our Empire 
there, and which—if properly supervised by the supreme head at home 
—would be quite capable of sustaining it. An Act of Parliament a dozen 
lines In length would sweep away the exclusivism s0 much complained 
of; and by the same simple process many another evil might be re- 
medied. But this is not what the Whig Cabinet is driving at. 
Having a grasp of official power unparalleled, the governing class de- 
sires to Increase its possessions—some members of it doubtless moved 
thereto by an honest belief that there is virtue in centralisation—others 
posalbly by a less commendable gteed for the splendid patronage at the 
disposal of Bast India Directors. Our doubts of the wisdom of the change 
have been expressed several times of late ; though in repeating them in 





. general terme, we must beg Our readers not to understand that we are 


particularly in love with the system of double government. It has many 
inconalatoncles and inconveniences, but when broken up and discarded, 
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But as individual life ls made up of light and serious ocoupations, #0 
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enlists at all times the kindly sympathies of looker*on, Caps will be 
thrown for the Princess Victoria; but it is to the Queen Victoria that 
hearts will do homage; all the more thét this Prussian alliance is not 
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Queen of Great Britain should become io anticipation the Queen ot 
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seat of bis influence. Lord Stratford de Redcliffe is on his way to West- | on Thursday of last week, which we had not seen in full when our last 
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whatever may be the state of his diplomatic reputation. Itis stated that, if it leaves in doubt the course to be adopted towards Commodore 
having become security for the Sultan in certain commercial speculations, Paulding to which it is ostensibly devoted, it foreshadows a polloy def- 
his liabilities have completely swamped him ; and bis Lordship is further | nite ia aim, while diplomatically obscure as to means, This alm is, in 
said to have taken a course not uncommon in mercantile life—namely | plain terms, extension Southwards, for if the words Colonization and 
calling his creditors together and offering them fifty per cent. Sie transit, | Annexation be not used by Mr. Buchanan, Emigration and American 
Whether his Lordsbip’s retirement is absolute, or temporary, we cannot | Progress mean precisely the same thing, when commended as a policy 
say ; but it would not surprise us to see him succeeded by ourold acquain- | by the Chief of the Republic. How this accords with the hint in 
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official aspirations. 

But whoever represents the British Government at the Sublime Porte, 
it is pretty clear that before long the state of things in the Black Sea 
will cause fresh trouble; and that the Treaty of Paris must again be 
drawn from its pigeon-hole, In place of abandoning her fortifications 
and encouraging commerce in the Euxine, according to her covenant, 
Rassia is rapidly usurping @ surveillance over its Eastern Coast, and 
begins to dictate to the other powers of Europe the mode and the places 
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both being limited to secure transit routes, we leave the keep- 
ers of political consciences to determine. To them also—if there be 
such hard-worked personages—might be left the concordance between 
Mr. Buchanan’s intensely funny quotation of Scripture in regard to 
doing to others as we would they should do to us, as a principle of the 
law of nations, with his statement that it would be far better for the go- 
vernment to get up “ swch’’ expeditions than to wink at them. But we 
have long ago ceased to expect consistency, logic, or good grammar even, 


in which trade shall be carried on. She absolutely and peremptorily | in documents of this sort. The Americanization of Central America is 


closes all the ports of the Caucasus but three, and justifies this step as 
& requisite one “in consequence of the internal state of the provinces.” 
In the meantime, the British Foreign Office is flattered by the re-appoint- 
ment of Baron Brunow to represent the Czar in London, with the full 
Ambassadorial dignities, We should sincerely regret to see any renewal 
of controversy with our late antagonist ; but the Russian system, as it is 
ealled, is just what it was before the war. We denounced it plainly, and 
some thought needlessly, long ere that war was thought of. We fear we 
shall never be very tolerant of this astute and unscrupulous power. 
Later News from Europe. 

Yesterday morning brought us Liverpool tidings to the 30th ult., by 
way of Portland, and by means of the Telegraph. The commercial ac- 
coungs are favourable, Consols touching 94. From India we have some 
slight additions to our previous information, which will be found in the 
appropriate place, but which only make us more anxious to get hold of 
details.—From Hong Kong. under date November 15, we learn that Mr. 
Reed had arrived from the U. S.; and that the combined French and 
British fleets were about to commence action against Canton. 

Amongst the few bome items we notice that Lord Harrowby bas re- 
signed the sineoure office of Lord Keeper of the Privy Seal, on account 
of bad health, being succeeded by the Marquis of Clanricarde. The 
change is unimportant politically —Viscount Althorp, who was lately 
travelling through the United States and Canada, has become a Peer of the 
Realm, in consequence of the death of his father, Earl Spencer ; and a va- 
cancy in the representation of one of the Divisions of Northamptonshire is 
thus made.—A rumour once incirculation heretofore, and authoritatively 
contradicted, now re-appears, to the effect that the young Prince of Orange, 
heir to the Throne of Holland, is a suitor for the hand of the Princess Alice, 
Queen Victoria’s second daughter, who will complete her fifteenth year 
in April next. Without opportunity for testing the correctness of thie 
report, we may once more observe that these matrimonial alliances with 
powerful States have their favourable and unfavourable side. Popular 
with courtiers and absolutists, they are sometimes regarded with suspi- 
cion by those who call themselves Liberals. But the subject docs not 
just now invite consideration. 

Another instance of the high discipline and lofty sense of duty exhi- 
bited by British troops under circumstances of unwonted peril and ex- 
citement—altogether different from those which every soldier regards 
with stoiciam—is made known by this arrival. The auxiliary-steam ship 
Sarah Sands, an old acquaintance here, was on her voyage to India, 
carrying out reinforcements, under command of Major W. Freeland Brett, 
of H. M.’s 54th Regiment. On a day, not specified in the telegram, and 
in a latitude and longitude not set down, but apparently not many days’ 
sall from the Mauritias, the vessel was discovered to be on fire. This 
was before four d’clock in the afternoon, The fire gained head, despite 
evory exertion to subdue it. At® P.M. one of the powder magazines 
blew up; and those who know anything of adventures on ship-board, 
know that nothing is so likely to create an irrepressible panic, as the 
dread even of such @ catastrophe, to ray nothing of its actual occurrence, 
Nevertheless, though hope of saving the ship was almost abandoned, the 
dauntloas soldiers stuck to thelr efforts at subduing the flames below ; and 
incredible as it may appear, the Captain of the ship states that relays 
of men worked with water-buckets at the burning coal, being drawn 
up senseless, and relieved by fresh volunteers doomed to be similarly dis- 
abled. At 11 P.M., the ship was a mass of flame from the stern to the 
main rigging. But Hoaven helps those who help themselves, and about 
this time they began to make some Impression on the fire, driving it 
back “inch by ineb,”’ until day-light, when it was entirely subdued and 
the hundreds of lives on board were safe. The Sarah Sands was however 
a mere shell, One quarter was blown away, She had fifteen feet of 
water in her hold, and as she rolled heavily in the heavy sea large quanti- 
ties of water were taken in aft, Seamanship now succeeded soldiership, 
and she was carried into Port Louls, Mauritius, All honour to such 
heroism! This incident does not eclipse or perhaps rival the memora- 
ble tale of the Birkenhead ; but it belongs to the same class, and redounds 
highly so the national oredit. 


The Walker Expedition ; ite Finale; Colonisation and Emigration. 

Many things bave been sald and some few done, since last we wrote on 
these widely branching and still complicated matters—many more than 
our limited space permits ua to notice, Some fow however must not be 
passed over, 

On the 24th ult, Captain Sands of the U. 8. steamship Susquehanna 
finally disposed of the Walker expodition, by capturing Colonel Frank 
Anderson, one of the “ Destiny man’s’ lieutenants, and hiscommand of 
some forty men, who are homeward bound on board the U. 8, frigate Wa 
bash, In the performance of this duty Captala Sanda went beyond bie 
superior oMcer, Commodore Paulding. The latter seined Walker and 
bis crew in the harbour of San Juan—a foreign port it ls true, but still a 
port, and according to President Pierce's definition a mere nent of pirates, 
Capt. Saads proceeded some seven or eight milos up the river to complete 
the business of breaking up the enterprise, belng mot half-way by the luck- 
Joss Anderson who had evacuated Fort Castillo ere the now ualted Nicara- 
guans aod Costa Ricans had disturbed bim in his usarped quarters, An- 
derson attempted bravado ; but was compelled to urrender at discre- 
lon, Yet he seoma to have displayed without hesitation the piratioal 
and marauding nature of the enterprise, buraing and destroying what he 
could at bis place of temporary sojourn, doing all possible damage to one 
of the Lake steamers, forcibly carrying off live stock and goods belong- 


declared by the President to be the national will, and he avows further 
that the great cause of complaint against Walker and his imitators is 
their interference with the governmental policy. The avowal is new, but 
not startling ; nor have we the least objection to the accomplishment of 
Mr. Buchanan’s desires—always provided that our own possessions on the 
Isthmus remain intact, and that we see one route at least from Ocean to 
Ocean clear from the influences now avowed at the White House, It is 
only necessary to put the famous Treaty of 1850 bebiud the fire, and there 
will be no difficulty in the way. At that date, the difficulties would 
have been infinite. There was then immense international jealousy, and 
& proneness to collision. Now we doubt whether there will be any ex- 
traordinasy sensation in Downing Street created by the Washington Union's 
semi-official (?) article of the 10th inst, proclaiming it the simplest 
thing in the world to pick a quarrel with these little Southern Repub- 
lies, and finish them off handsomely by “ open and honourable hostility, 
conducted under the auspices and authority of the Government.” It ls 
not our business, as we have said, to reconcile this dogma with Mr. Bu- 
chanan’s Seriptural quotati ons, 

The branchings-off from the main question are interminable, whether 
we look at all the opinions aired upon it in Congress, or at the curious 
correspondence between the Navy Department and its officers. These 
gentlemen, we must say and with all respect, have been rather scurvily 
treated, in being left at a most delicate crisis to interpret very vague in- 
structions. One, we see, tried to squeeze more definite orders out of the 
Secretary ; but did not succeed. Captain Chatard of the Saratoga is ub 
solutely suspended, and ordered home, for letting Walker effect a land- 
ing ; but in no place do we perceive that the Secretary informs the of- 
cers how to handle the invader, if they find him with his foot on shore. 
Indeed the only approach to definite instructions is dated at Washing- 
ton on the 18th of December, Walker having been seized on the 8th. 

It is ramoured that Lord Napier and the Count de Sartiges have ex- 
pressed the willingness of their respective governments to follow the ex- 
ample of the U. S. in undertaking to guard the Isthmus routes—a diplo- 
matic mode, and an ingenious one of getting over the direct infringement 
of the Clayton-Bulwer Treaty. But the reader must have had enough 
of this subject for to-day, the more #o as in various shapes it has yet to be 
discussed. Both Houses of Congress have yet to report through their 
Committees on Foreign Relations; nor is Walker the man to be snuffed 
out, if impudence and assumption can keep him before the public. 

Mistaken Kindness. 

When a miserable wretch stands shivering on the gallows, about to be 
deliberately cut off from his mortal existence by the hands of his fellow- 
men, it seems hard to grudge him the solace of leave-taking, and un- 
wise not to permit the spectators of so fearfal a scene to profit by any 
parting exhortation that he may address to them, Nor is it uncommon 
for convicted criminals, obstinate until this supreme moment, to give 
utterance at the last to acknowledgment of their guilt and admit the 
Justice of their doom. Hence the many “dying speeches and confes- 
sions” which are hawked about mainly for the gratification of a vulgar 
curiosity, but which may aleo in exceptional cases be weleomed by min- 
isters of the Law, as proof to the world at large that their judgment has 
been & righteous one. The Shoriff therefore, or person charged with the 
fearful duty of carrying out a capital sentence, wisely in the majority 
of instances allows a man on the verge of eternity thus to disburden 
himeelf, But not so always, And notably not so on Friday of last week, 
when at Frochold in New Jersey a young man, about to be bung for a 
frightful murder, was permitted to harangue a crowd in an address of 
two hours’ duration, mainly taken up by attempts to argue out his own 
innocence, by slanders uttered against the Judge who had tried him, and 
by endeavours to fasten his own guilt upon another person whom there 
was no reason whatever for suspecting. 

The indiscretion of the Sheriff, in not cutting ehort this outrage upon 
decency, has been properly censured by the press. We must unite In re- 
grotting the occurrence, though It is not necessary to point out at any 
length the evil that might or that may have ensued, Nothing can be 
more obvious, However incoherent or inconclusive the ravings of the 
murderer, some few of his hearers without doubt believed that his dying 
words must be the trath, What follows? An innocent individual is 
put under a ban ; the Law is ecandalised ; and an impression is left upon 
some weak minds that a second murder—a judicial one—has been oom- 
mitted, On tho night following the execution, the Sea View House, the 
scone of the felon'’s crime, was burnt to the ground, under ciroumstances 
which could not have been accidental. Who shall may that the inoen- 
diary was not moved to this wild revenge by the protestations which he 
heard under the gallows! 


Mrs. Kemble and the 8t. George's Society. 

On Saturday night, In accordance with the arrangements mado public, 
this oateemed lady read Shakepeare’s /amle to # vory full aasomblage, 
at the New Monart Hall, The reader was in admirable voloe and mpirite ; 
the audience were hushed Into allence as though #pell-bound ; and this is 
after all the surest testimony of approval and delight that any audience 
oan offer to any reader, 

The results of this entertainment will be most traly acceptable to the 
Managors of the Charitable Fund of St. George’s Boolety ; for If on the 
one hand the winter is so far shorn of its oustomary rigour, on the other 
the stagnation of trade greatly swells the number of applicants for relief. 
Formal thanks have been or will be tendered to Mra, Kemble for her aid 





on this ocoasion ; but we, who are not specially addicted to the compll- 
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mentary vein, must add that the frank, off-hand manner, in which this 
not of liberality was accorded and carried out, has mado a profound 
Impression upon many of our countrymen, who are resident in this mos 
tropolis, Mra, Kemble’s Readings bave been resumed, and aro deservedly 


thronged, 
St. George's Bociety of New York. 

At the soatate =e of this Boolety, held at tho Metropolitan 
Hotel, on Monday, the 11th instant, the following ) ey were unani- 
mously eleoted Oflcers for the ensuing yoar from 28d April next. 

President—Jobn ©, Beales, M.D, 

lat Vice President—Edward ¥, Ward. 

2d Viee President—Edward Walker. 

‘Treasurer— Robert , 

Secretariea—Henry E. Pellew, Wm, P. Talboys, 


ye 

Stewards for Annual Festival—i B. Pellew, G. M. Knevitt, Joseph B. 
Walker, Wim. P, Talboys, av a ~~ 
Charitabl 


) le mitteeFaward F, Ward, Chairman ; G. 8. Rainsford, C. B. 
Elliman, Arthur Kendall, ©, H, Webb, 
Committee af Accountsa—Charles Clifton, Robert Waller, 8. T. Walker, 
Chaplains v. Dr, Hawkes, Rev, M. Ogilby, Rev. Mr. Pennell. 


pal noniions Dr. Pennell, Dr, Beales, Dr, Rotton, Dr. Bradshaw, Dr, Coo 





yMuatc. 

The annals of the Opera in New York singularly resemble the history of 
governments in France. The Academy of Music is a very Paris for revolutions, 
reactions, counter-revolutions, abdications, prorogations, coups d'état, and dy- 
nastic convulsions. One might almost parody a precious line of lyric wisdom in 
describing the career of our impressarii, andsay—the “ Opera never is, bat al- 
ways to be given.” Every probable and imp tastrophe has been ex- 
hausted by one after another of the fearless sovereigns, who have adventared 
upon the giddy eminences of power in Fourteenth St. And Mr. Ullman had s0 
concentrated on his own person all the misfortunes of his various “ forbyes”’ that 
we bad really begun to think the dragons of the Hesperides were about to relent, 
and allow him to gather his golden apples in peace, when we were suddenly 
startled by an émeute among the Germans of the chorus and the orchestra. But 
these descendants of Arminius have not found a Varus in the heroic Ullman. 
He knows no such word as fail, and emulates the battalions of Lord Wellington 
in his incapacity of perceiving that he has been beaten. Certainly no future 
shock can try him more severely than this, Every thing was going on swim- 
mingly. The Thalberg testimonials, the avails of which had been so generously 
handed over to the Academy Exchequer by the accomplished artist whom the 
people delight to honour, were largely remunerative, and the Matinées had been 
uniformly successful. The town was beginning to like Mr. Uliman’s tenors, to 
rave about his primo basso, and to admire his new contralto. He had a sure 
barytone in Signor Gassier, and an always victorious prima donna in Madame 
La Grange. He was establishing a reputation for sincerity by more than fulfil- 
ling the magnificent promises of his very magnificent programmes, and the 
Opera seemed at last to be settling down into an Institution. At such a 
moment to be assailed with unjust and tyrannical demands for cash, 
people whose existence he had absolutely sustained during the 
to 
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season of the pressure, and who had never been suffered feel 
cramp and blight of his treasury, might well have broken down all 
energies and overset all the projects of any manager. But Mr. Uliman has 
given way to this last unkindest cut of fortune. The season ends, it¥is true, 
after Wednesday of next week we shall be left to a world without an Opera 
But it ends as a season and as a season only, and it will begin again one of these 
days under the auspices of a re-organized establishment » and let us hope of a 
more prosperous re Nor is this all. Asif to coast the gauntlet 
down in the face of fate, Mr. Ulmann promises us for vo-day a fresh presentation 
of the very Opers which was mutilated on Friday of last week by the insurgents, 
“L Italiana in Algiberi” will be sung again as a Matindéo, and the rebels ought 
to be admitted under guard to the gallery, that they may witness the utter im- 
potence of their conspiracy. For we cannot doubt that everybody who really 
cares for the Opera at all will feel it to be a duty to sustain our indomitable im- 
pressario by crowding the Academy to-day ; and this the more readily, that few 
duties can be pleasanter in the doing. The “ Italiana in Algiheri,” even as it 
was presented on Friday, was one of the most enjoyable entertainments of the 
season. 

The music of this Opera is familiar to all amateurs. Whether in the torm of 
morceauz, or by the re-embodiment of many of its airs in other of 
the maestro, this charming work bas long been a favourite with all the lovers of 
Rossini. It was written in 1815 for the San Benedetto at Venice, and it is full of 
the master’s vitality ; warm with the exuberant life of a genius ripening fastte ita 
development. The libretto, to be sure, is stapendously silly—as wishy-washy in 
the text as it is weak and puerile in plot, and in this respect the Opera labours 
under a serious disadvantage as compared with the ‘ Barbiere,” or even with 
“ La Cenerentola.” But it bubbles over with melody, and the rhythmic language 
of mirth and satire was never more eloquently or fluently employed. Full ju» 
tice, too, ia done to Rossini’s power by the cast of the principal parts. Rocco 
makes a gorgeous buifo, almost too gorgeous indeed in regard of his appearance 
and gestures, but inimitable in every detail of vocal execution and of musical 
expression. Madame Angri waa superb, so superb that we are hardly disposed 
to find fwalt with ber for flowering off at the end into the music of La Ceneren- 
tola,” with no particular purpose that we could discover, Gassier ts an ox- 
tremely majestic and preposterous Pasha to look upon, and makes his grand 
voice most ridiculously imposing ; and Laboeetta was more nearly equal to the 
exigencies of his ro/é than we could have antleipated. The Opera was curiously 
out up for performance, and divided into three acts; the Incomparable septett 
bringing up the conclusion of Act 2nd, ‘This septett by the way was the feature 
of the performance in its effect upon the audience, We have rarely witnessed 
such a tempestuous and ble eneore, from an equally impressible and ap- 
preciative audience in the Academy of Music, as was bestowed upon this combi- 
nation. The heartiness and urgency of the applause recalled the parterres of 
Italy, and must have gladdened the hearts of the performers, unused to such de- 
monatrations from our rather unmagnetic multitudes, 

With the repeti tion of this success for today ; with the “ extraordinary Grand 
Mozart Celebration” behind us, in last night's “ monster performance” of “ Don 
Giovanni ;" with another Oratorio and"Sacred Concert before ua for to-morrow 
night, and the promise of two more Operas for Monday and Wednesday of next 
week, we surely may pronounce Mr. Ullman the worthiest and most unconquere- 
ble of managers, and confidently expect his final triamph over ali the outrageous 
winds and blows of adverse fortune. 

The troubles of the Opera do not seem to affect the Philharmonic Society, 
‘The second concert of the season, on Saturday last, waa very well attended..and 
attended by a more decorous and less voluble and loquacious crowd than thono 
of last winter, The performances, we need hardly say, gained greatly by the 
change. The Seventh Symphony of Beethoven was not only rendered with ex- 
quisite taste and precision, bat could be heard without diMoulty throughout the 
greater part of the house, Thetwhole of this Symphony Is pefvaded by a rare 
beauty of thought, and an almost childlike gayety of feoling, very unusual in 
the works of the Titan of Bonn, The second movement would, of ttwelf, wuts 
fice to breathe Aready through the whole composition ; and the Orchestra of 
Mr, Bisfold rendered every phase of the long tmurloal poom with « thoroughly 
xympathetic earnestness and force worthy of all pralee. 

‘The composition of Morr Lito! was also given with excellent feeling, and 
brought forward tn a vory conaplouots light the really transcendent merits of 
Madame GracverJobnaon asa planiat, This lady is an artist of no comnmon oF 
der. Hhe combines the extreme jot brilliancy with genuine thoughtfulness and 
emotional ; and we are sincerely pleased to aoe that sho advertiaos a 
sores of Matineos, to begin on Tuesday next Those who love the plano, and 
those who are learning, ought equally to avail themselves of this opportunity of 
familiariaing thomac!von with the secrete of a truly feminine myle of execu. 
tion, of which we have heretofore known but few examples onfthis wide of the 
water, 

yooaliam of the Philharmonic on Saturday was fully up to the average 
stamlurd of the Boclety. Bat Rigor Labocetta sbould not have heen con 
demned to the “ Flauto Magico,”’ His voice has not a little of the flute it is 
true, but It has also less than « very little of the magical, and the score tran- 
scended his ability, admirably adapted, aa it ls, to agreaable concert singing of a 


order, “ 
a Sade. Herr Goldbeck, assisted by a  Welab Nightingale” and by other 
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charmers, advertises a concert in ald of the Children's Friends Society, to 
which all who are friends of children, charity, and good music will please to con- 
sider thenwelves specially bidden, RAIMOND, 

A propos of all which Jet ua remind our readers that a Grand Amateur Concert, 
for charitable purposes will be given at the Baptist Church, corner of 6th Avenue 
and 36th Street, 

—_— 


Drama, 


Not to be wise above what is written, and in a apirit of becoming deference 
to the unappreciated poet of the play-bills, | beg leave to say that the new Ame- 
rican comedy of “ A Bachelor's Wife,” at Mr, Burton's Theatre, is a “ perfect 
nuceess.”” Were | even unsupported by authority so final, I might still ventare 
to may as much, For the new American comedy deserves to be a perfect success. 
It is not particularly new in plot 1 admit, but it ts really American in spirit ; 
and if it lacks incident, contrast, and all the more stimulating qualities of con- 
struction, it possesses many of the most essential attributes of comedy. It is 
cleverly written. It ls sparkling without being epigrammatical, entertaining 
without being farcical, and deala more with character than with circumstance. 
Tt is, in fact, more nearly a comedy of the school of the Gymnase Dramat 
than any “ original American” comedy which I have seen, For the matter of 
that, most American and most English comedies of manners are excessively un- 
manuerly. They represent the heroes and heroines of society in a light which 
“ hath never been on land or sea,’ and travesty whatever they touch out of all 
semblance of civilization or humanity. They seem, for the most part, to have 
been written by the twin-brothers of those novelists who used to supply the Mi- 
nerva Press with pletures of the aristocracy, and who were Just about as familiar 
with the or-molu world they undertook to represent, as the slang tailors are 
with the “ nobility and gentry” whose “ continued custom” they “ respectfully 
solicit.” Whether Mr, Frederic Watson, announced by Mr. Brongham with his 
most Broughamian bow aa the author of the “ Bachelor's Wife,” be or be nota 
“ man of the world" in the technical sense of that most mysterious phrase, I do 
not pretend to know, But he evidently knows more of his subject than Mr. 
Cooper did of the Amerioan Indians, and does a proportional justice to his cha- 
rectors, for whieh he merits a generous measure of applause. 

The plot of the play, a# | have sald, is not remarkably new, It turna like the 
plot of Mr, Tom Taylor's “ Unequal Mateh,” and like #0 many another plot, 
upon the sad singularities of the married state ;-and brings the real marriage of 
conventional “life into a juxtaposition with the ideal marriage of civilization and 
the law, which every body laughs at openly, and not a few must secretly la- 
ment. Hut the tone of Mr, Watson's Comedy ls mach more healthy than \s usual 
with such plays, and breathes rather of Shakespeare's Petruchio and Benedict, 
than of the Armands and Ds Wardes whom our Franco-dramatiats have"imported 
from Paris to moralize the Anglo-Saxon world, A matrimonial imbroglio, which 
never hints a thought of «in or shame, is a novelty upon our stage in these days, 
and ought not to be overlooked, 

The Comedy is advertised as having been written expressly for the actors who 
perform it, and the judicious subordination of each rile to the talent of the per- 
#on by whom It ls to be filled, leads one to believe that, after all, and in spite of 
the wisdom of experience, this may reaily be true. Mr, Brougham for instance, 
leads off the interest of the piece, in a character excellently adapted to the range 
of the moat quiet and refined qualities of Lis humours, He is @ subdued hus 
band, who lives in a wholesome terror of conjugal authority, and takes his com- 
fort when he ventures so to do, just as in bis bachelor days he used to take his 
sentiment, “ander the rose.” Fer this he is smartly taken to task by his un- 
married and inexperienced friend, Mr. Charles Mathews, who talks of matrimony 
a4 militia officers talk of war, and makes very light of the sceptre to which 
Brougham yields so timorous a submission. He cannot comprehend the abdica- 
tion of the marital dignity, and sees in the “ voice of reason” a simple ,instru- 
ment for restoring the balance of power between husband and wife, about the 
eMiciency of which he is sare there can be no manner of doubt whatever, 

While he is hectoring uway upon the proprieties and possibilities of domentic 
discipline, a charming young widow steps in and ensnares him, He is so confl- 
dent of the future that he allows himself to be entrapped without much objec- 
tion ; and the curtain falls in the first act upon his approaching nuptials. A 
discreet interval of six moons, each more or less honied, is supposed to elapse 
before he again appears as a thoroughly married man, quite as “ much married” 
as the Persian prince said that his father was, for all history proves that one 
wife may marry @ man as completely as fifty could, and that a single Mrs. Caudle 
of the true breed is more than equivalent to a whole Zenana of languishing Sul- 
tanas. The valiant asserter of masculine supremacy is now exhibited in a pitia- 
ble aspect. He is by turns wept and kissed out of all manner of privileges, and 
out of an alarming amount of “ checks to bearer.” He denies his club and repu- 
diates his cigars, He smiles over solitary breakfasts, and puts up with refrac- 
tory servants. In short he was surrendered at discretion, and his old friend is 
brought in at the proper moment to exult over his humiliations. In all this 
there is of course a touch of caricature, but the caricature is neither gross nor 
malicious, nor cynical ; and the dénouement, which is brought about by the hus- 
band’s discovery that he has reduced himself to beggary to satisfy the caprices 
of his wife, and by the wife's avowal of the pleasing fact that she had concealed 
her own handsome fortune from her husband's knowledge, solely that she might 
torment him into good behaviour—if it be not very probable, is prettily ma- 
paged, and leaves everybody in the best humour. The literary merits of the 
text are more than respectable, and the play is enlivened with several touches 
of New York nature which make the audience kin at once with the actors. 

One conspicuous grievance of American life pregnant with the materials of 
comedy, which oddly enough has never before, that | am aware, been seized 
upon by any writer for the stage, is lightly hit off as an incident, and brings 
down the house, The “ servants” of the new married couple revolt in the kit- 
chen, and invade the parlour with a demand for wages. They are ejected by their 
mistress with a little speech in the vein of Patrick Henry, on the outrageous 
tyranny under which employers groan, and vanish at the threat of a policeman, 
leaving the victorious lady to cook her own dinner. I believe the Albion was 
the first journal in this city to protest against this form of domestic despotism 
and it is therefore specially incumbent upon me to chronicle with due regard 
this accession of a dramatic ally to a most righteous cause. The theme is 
susceptible of no little expansion, and it would not be difficult to write @ 
very telling comedy, thereupon, if anybody would take the trouble to throw the 
everyday chronicle of “ interior life,” among his acquaintances, into a dramatic 


Mr, Charles Mathews is as mach at home in the réve assigned to him, as is Mr. 
Brougham in his, The gradations through which he passes from the Camanche- 
like independence and jaunty self-confidence of the opening scenes, into the final 
exasperation and standing at bay of the close, are admirably shaded off, and he 
is constantly entertaining, without being at any one time overwhelmingly 
comic, He plays, that is, with perfect finesse a character written out for him 
with perfect tact. 

The ladies, Mrs. Parker and Mrs. Lizzie Weston Davenport, balance each other 
neatly; and if Mrs. Davenport would but take the trouble to modulate her voice 
Friend ye om bny weles op dr undulating ereseendo and 
Se maid ta dens vr #0 om delights, there would be little to 
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‘« « lant overflowing 
house, assembled to do her honour in a new churestenat which is be Imponnible 
being presse. "Touight the vet poneies Mee back ai te pleaaure 
ft, and merite a recognition of bis constant and waeuib orden — 
Llosa) Wie HAMILTON, 
~ FACTS AND FANCIES. 
Jolonel Munro, C.B., ta the officer of the 39th R 
been Aciiveriag a werles of Lectures to bls men, la the ~ — 
room of the Citadel of Quebeo, One of bis subjects lately was Gunpowe 
der and Gun-Cotton ; another was the Animals and the Furs of Canada. 
We have the sincerest pleasure In notiolng these and other proofs of the 


excellent understanding that subsists between the men and their officers, 


, | of a hundred thousa 


of States in ‘1846, He was a native of 





Che Aion. _ 


|—-Orimean Russell Is offto ee Tiel Times, Mr, Fil- 
_Imore, attached to the same Ramerous staff, gone home hence, 
) on his way to China, for the same purpose,—It is announced that Baron 
de Brunow la about to replace Count Chreptowlteh, as Russian Ambas- 
sador In London, Since 1839, a Minister Plenipotentiary has alone been 
acoredited ; and good —- the part of the young Ozar ls augured 
from this ge.——It has been erroneously stated that the country-seat 
of the Lieutenant-Governor of New Branawiek, la Norfolk, had been 
‘burat down, The mansion was owned by Mr. Manners Sutton’s cousla, 
| ———The Marquis Camden, High Steward of the University of Cam- 
bridge, gives annually a Gold Medal for the best exercise in Latin Hex- 
jameters, The subject this year is Africa Media Britannia pay 
Red flannel petticoats are sald to be the fashion among our English ladies, 
| having been introduced by the Queen.—The Count de Platen, the 
| new Swedieh Minister, has had an audience of her Majesty at Windsor, to 
| deliver his credentials, Also Ferakh Khan, the Persian Ambassador, to 
| take leave,——-A Paris correspondent of the lively N, O, Lieayune states 
| that a prima donna of the opera at Athens received lately an ovation, Her 
{superb English blood-horses were taken from her carriage on her 
way home at night, and she was drawn thither by the enthusiastic Greeks. 
The trouble was that her four-| , and bas not since 


,| been heard of——Very fine things are in print of the trousseau 


of the Princess Royal, and even of the presents to made to the fair 
| bridesmaids. Mr. Harris, stage-manager of the Royal Italian Opera, is 
to suceved Mr, Charles Kean an tenon of the Princess's Theatre.——The 
Loudon Post, taking its key from the President’s M , advocates the 

| construction of a railroad to the Pacific through the British-American 
Provinces,—The cathedral of Berlin, the construction of which is to be 
shortly resumed, will cost, it ls estimated, at least five millions of thalers. 

| ‘Tae steeple will be highor than the cupola of the church of St. Peter, at 
| Rome,-——The Prince Consort, Chancellor of the Cambridge University, 
baer ¥en to give annually a Gold Medal for the encouragement of 
English Poetry, the Vice-Chancellor has given notice that the prize will be 
given this year to such resident undergraduate as shall compose the best 
poem on “ Delhi,’’———Puneh's Time it ways: “To fad out whom 
a child loves, make ita present, and notice to whom it ls most rto 
show that nt, exultingly. To find out whom a woman hates, 
do exactly “the same thing.”’—The marriage of the Honourable 
Mr. , Oldest son of Lord Wynford, with Miss Baillie, 
daughter of Mr, and Lady Georgiana Baillie, has taken place.— 
| Letters from Berlia give unsatisfactory accounts of the state of the King 
| of Prusla’s health, His Majesty 4 not worse, bat the improvement 
which was looked for has not pt ee No hope Is now entertained 
| of bis ultimate recovery,——-We understand that the patient who had 
his tongue removed at the Edinburgh Infirmary went on very well for 
nearly a week, when the external wound was quite healed, and every- 
thing promised fairly for his reoovery ; but he then rapidly sunk, On 
examination it was found that the cause of death had no direct connec- 
tion with the operation, and was one which might have proceeded from 
aay often source of irritation, The pationt was a man of intemperate 
habits and bad conatitution.——It being notified at Berlin that a num- 
ber of young ladles would be required to form a bridal escort at the ar- 
rival of Prince Frederick William with his bride, out of 60,000 (7) ap- 
plications 200 have been chosen to figure in white muslin on her en- 
trance Into the capital,———Lord Dufferin is refitting a yacht he has 
lately B apn 7 from the Earl of Ellesmere ; and almost immediately 
after the wedding of the Princess Royal he will eall for Egy: , 
tory to a trip round the world, » ta of report, 
that in spite of the rebellion much of the upper country in India has 
been well-cultivated, “ almost as well and extensively as ever.” The 
pa between Delhi and - “are everywhere excellent.” And, “ in- 
credible as it anny equees, this year’s revenue is almost entirely saved to 
the State.”-———-An incorrect statemen some time ago to the 
effect that Misa Lay yen vo had arrived in Vienna, to examine the ar- 
rangement of the Austrian military hospitals, Since her return from 
the East she has not left England. Her health still continues much {m- 
ay by her exertions on bebalf of our sick and wounded soldiers dur- 
the war,—General Walker's men having been discharged from 

the Saratoga, by orders from Washington, many of them are wandering 
about Norfolk oy gp J clad, and moneylees,——The Emperor 
aud Empress of the wont lately to Neuilly, to witness some ex- 
periments, conducted a pede ng Sore é inventor of a process for ren 
dering wood tissues of all sorts, theatrical decorations, &c., incombustible. 
The experiments are reported to have been entirely successful, Ladies 
dresses of the most gauze-like materials were attempted to be set on fire, 
but would not burn.——The President of the India Board (the Right 
Hon. R. Vernon Smith) has conferred a cadetship in the East India Com- 
Feng.» eervinn an the son of Sir H. Wheeler, K.C.B., who was murdered at 
wnpore ; and on the son of Burton, who was murdered at 
Kotah. The President has « number in his gift, ex officio.— 
Prof. von Kaulbach, whose health was much impaired ia the course of 
last summer, is now strong again, and has nearly com the 
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asis y spread) 
will be thirty feet by twenty feet high——The Archbishop of Vien 
spleen came cates Copeman sh eatin Ge 
General tal by ordering that all persons who die in hospitals and 
foundlings 1 be buried without post-mortem examination or dis- 
section, thas abrogating a privilege given to the surgical — 
by Joseph IL. Now-a-days, the mitre in Austria is superior to the crown. 
——tThe brave and true-hearted Bishop of London has made another 
ponetiogs endeenene to minister to the spiritual wants of the desolate 
poor, 


lern, the future consort of the young King of Portugal, is about to ar- 
rive at Berlin, on a visit to the Prince and Princess of Prussia, Early 
next spring she will proceed to London, wheuce she will be fetched by a 
brother of the king, who will have a Portuguese flotilla under his com- 
mand. She will also be convoyed to Lisbon by the Prussian frigate Thetis. 
——The first time that Jerrold met with Dibdin, the latter said : “ Young. 
ster, have you sufficient confidence in me to lend me a guinea!’ “ Yes,” 
said the author of “ Black-eyed Susan,” “I have the confidence, but I 
havn’t the guinea.”"——A Paris letter to the Courrier des Elats Unis says 
that + abroad are much occupied with the magnificent offers 
ae Emperor to to induce him to accept the 
chair of M. Orbigny, in the Museum of the Jardin des Plantes. The sam 
nd francs as the salary of the office, and a seat in the 

imate 0 ‘ee 290 Tegins ite Gaihen omtheviel cn Tamsin 
ment, in , ce ited on Tuesday of 

last week the anni of in which conflict the 39th bore 
& prominent part.——Sir Henry Ellis has resigned the office of Director 
of the Society of Antiquaries, and Editor of the Society’s papers.—— We 
learn from n that a rich nobleman is indicted We Bie hairdresser 
oe Ee capes So ae them the small-pox. It is a law in 
that tal that when mic is deci in a house, the pro- 
letor is bound to put up a notice on the hall-door to that effect—— 
sord Eleho bas om notice of his intention to bring in a Bill when Par- 


liament reassembles, for the Abolition of Turopikes,in tech Coun- 
ties. Last year the Government an Act for the extinction of the 
system in Ireland.——The Hon. 


Fraser, sister of Lord Saltoun, 
is about to be married to Mr. Henry Forester, first cousin of Lord Fo- 
rester, and nephew of the Duke of Cleveland._—Herwald Wake, the 
young magistrate of Arrab, whose name has been before the pablic in 
defence of the residency at that post, is the 

fourth son of Sir Charles Wake, Bart., of Northamptonshire, and nephew 
of the Bishop of London.——The Board of Trade returns for the month 
of November show a falling off of nearly £2,000,000 in the exports, as 
ith the corresponding mouth laat ———The Royal Aca- 


iy M , Poole, 

and Cooper.—There {ts not at present u the stocks in the port of 

New York a slogle verse! of any descr! tion | for the merchant Dreviea, 

| oeccaiy camels te peveees of here are the Russian frigate 
o W. H. 


velt ship-yard.-Dr. Anson Jones, the last President of the Republic 
of Texas, committed suicide at Houston on the Sth inet, by blowing out 
ble brains, Dr, Jones waa elected President of Texas in 1844, and had 
still two to serve when the Republic was annexed to the United 
\slana,——The English papers 
notice the arrival at Southampton of the Rajah, Sir James —— 
The Jerrold “In Memoriam’’ money js sufficient to secure an anouity, 
we are told, of £120 Po for Mra, Jerrold and ber unmarried on 
ter, and the survivor of the two.——Mr. Brunel js undaunted by the 
scoffs launched at his launch, He may be observed, in the evenings, 
gazing hopefully on the Leviathan, and ejaculating, like another Galileo, 
{er Sume——A noes mney 0 the tors 





Dodson and presented with an address upon his t from 
the-oftice of Judge of the Prerogative Court.——It is stated that 
a oa Macaulay's Llistory, bringing it dowa 


‘acta,'’—— | fro 


cartoon of ne ange omponian © Th Bao The oil Dowager Countess Nelson, Duchess 
painting ve a ere & subject (of which the canvas is alread, 


essay is memorable, from its complete success. “The com- » L. 
mon people heard him gladly.”——The Princess Stephanie, of Hohenzol- 





January 16 


to the end of the reign of Queen Anne, are approac com- 
— j and that they will shortly be published,—A subscription has 
opened In New Orleans for the presentation of a aword to Commo- 
dove Paulding, by citizens who are not Gllibusterly inclined, and who 
rove his seizure of Walker, It is also proposed to present a flag to the 
ers and crew of the Wabash, with the same intent,—Theodore Sedg- 
wick, Esq, has entered upon the duties of the office of the United States 
District Masten, to which he has been appolnted, v, John McKeon, re- 
moved,———-By the last Hnglish mail, (says the Quebec Merowry,) Mr. Nettle, 
Superintendent of Fisheries, received a letter from J. Little, Esq,, Bel- 
lina, Ireland, dated 16th December, giving intimation of the shipment 
m that place to Quebeo, of nine th d imp’ ted salmon ova, 
We do trust the “ little family”? may live to join their elder brethren in 
the St, Lawrence and its tributaries.——A letter from Titlis announces 
that the Prince of Souenneti, who murdered Prince Gagarine, was shot 
at Koutais on the 17th alt., in pursuance of the sentence of the court- 
martial.——Mr. Everett bas an Invitation to at his Washing- 
ton Lecture in Charleston,——It having been resolved that divine service 
shall be performed in Westminster Abbey on Sunday evenings, the Dean 
and Chapter have decided that shall be introduced into the Abbey. 
——The French a which for the last quarter of a century has been 
formed in three lines, w ih henceforth be formed in two lines.—It is sixty 
years since the marriage of a Princéss of Bagland. The last oo- 
casion was on the 18th May, 1797, when Charlotte Augusta Matilda, the 
eldest daughter of George it., conferred her band on Frederick William, 
Hereditary Prince of Wurtemberg and Stuttgardt.——In the year 1862 
the thousandth anniversary of the Russian monarchy is to be celebrated 
with Ft pomp and national ifestation in Russia.——A despatch 
from Trieste says that 20,000 men are marching on the Caucasus, to re- 
inforce the corps of General Bariatinski, the Russian commander.—— 
The Vienna correspondent of the 7imes says that we learn from Hanover 
that the Huropean Powers are about to make an energetic attempt to 
get rid of the State duties. England is wiliing to pay somo indemait- 
cation, but the U. 8. Government is not unlikely to act as it did towards 
Denmark a few months before the Sound Docs were abolished, The 
same authority gives a ramour that another and more iin nt reduc- 
tion in the Austrian army will be made in 1868,——The Circassian 
chiefs have sont a petition to the geet eee Powers, praylog that 
the Treaty of Paris, which forbids hostilities In the Black Sea and opens 
the commerce of the Ciroassian ports, may be enforced agalast Rusela. 


Ge 


Ovituary. 


Atrnep Lancs, Exq.—Of this gentleman, whore sudden death at 
Brooklyn was recorded in last Saturday's Aldion, a correspondent thus 
speaks ; Few men possessed In @ more eminent degree those charac. 
teristics that mark the good man. Candour and inte rity distinguished 
him in all his business relations, The ty that attended him 
seemed only to increase the natural kindllness of bis di tion} and 
the friends of his youth and early manhood were never slighted or for- 
gotten. A more loving, faithful husband, a tenderer father, a kinder 
and more considerate employer never lived ; and his numerous friends 
can well attest the warmth of his attachments and the heartiness of bis 
hospitality, But it was not within the circle of home and friends that 

is goodness was confined, Of a disposition dagvienty guileless bingself, 
he suspected little evil In others, ever lent a pitying ear to the tale 
of the unfortunate, He was the friend of the poor, not only giving most 
py the impulse of sympathy with those who chanced to ap- 
to his benevolence, but pursuing, through all the years of bis 
perity, a uniform and systematic course of charities. Long will his 
memory be cherished, his death be deplored by all who knew bim,”’ 


Texenpver Pacua.—Intelligence has reached Vienna of the death of Is- 
kender Pacha, who had distinguished himself in the war between Russia 
and Turkey, and who lately accompanied Omar Pacha to Bagdad, He 
was born in Bessarabia in 1812, his name being Count Ilinski. Obliged 
to leave his country on account of complicity in — plots, he served 
on the constitutional side in the civil wars of Portugal and Spain, and 
obtained decorations. He afterwards went to Algeria, then to Herat, 
and afterwards to China, serving in all these places in a military capa- 
city. He afterwards returned to Algeria, and compees ox from the 
French. himself in A 








ia 


, distinguished el Kader, and 
gained the Cross of the Legion of . In 1848 and 1849 he fought 
with distinction in Hun He then went to Turkey and entered the 


service of the Porte. took part with Omar Pacha the expedition 
against Montenegro. He distinguished himself on the breaking out of 
ode lg: mt ag pean yy Sm oo 
ve. bsequently, he organised Bashi- recen! 
csommpeilel Once Pada ea teenie stated. ’ 


At Lansdown-terrace, James Gray, R.A—At Paris, suddenly, the 
. of Bronte, wife of George T. i 
At St. Heliers, Jersey, Capt. T. Ramsay, h-p 14th Foot.—At Delhi, after 
the actions of the siege, W. A. Dely, Captain in H. M.’s 61st Foot—On 
, On passage from Jamaica to 

Foss, ., Staff Surgeon to the Forces.—In G: 
itzRoy.—At Glocester, the Ven. Wi 
locester, and 


al 


G » y Are London, Thomas Clarke, 
eB Staff Su , formerly of the 72d At Cheltenham, Capt. der, 
R.N.—At Dublin, after a severe illness, Mr. Justice Po we PC 

—Dr. Blair, who held the situatiod of Surgeon ot 


of the Common Pleas. 
British Guiana, died on the 9th of November, his funeral was a public one, 
—At Halifax, N.S., the a. 


when he retired from public life. 


Arnty. 


The European and American Steam Navigation Company's ehip Arago, 
Capt. Benson, left Spithead on the 19th ult. for India, with detachments 
of to the number of nearly 900.—Lieut. J. J. S. O’Neill, 20th 
Regt., bas been appointed Instructor of Musketry to the 2d Battalion at 
Chatham.—It is officially announced that the competitive examination 
for admission to the Staff College will be held on the Ist of February.— 
It is confidently stated that Major General Trollope, now in Canada, is 
to succeed Sir Gaspard in the military command in Nova Scotia. 


Navp. 
More anovt tux E. I, Company's Iron Guy-Boats.—-Mesars. Rennie 
and Sons have completed three of a number of small high- re iron 


ee ordered by the East India Company for river service in India. 
principle on which these boats is constructed having been proved to 
answer the expectations antici with cogne® to speed, ght of 
water, &c., 10 others are ord to be built with. They are fitted 
with two screw propellers, having one under each quarter, each engine 
ee and capable of being worked alone, which will enable the 
vessel to turn and slow round speedily in a very narrow compass. One 
boiler works the pair of engines. They were last week despatched on a 
trial trip down the river, having an neer officer from Woolwich 
Dockyard to verify the proceedings, Their rate of speed amounted to 
9 knots per hour, and draught of water only 24 inches. For the purpose 
of transporting these vessels to theft destination they are 80 a8 
to disconnect the entire hull, and enable their being stowed in a ship's 
hold. One 12-pounder gua / mounted am The total length 
from stem to stern is about 75 feet, and width 12 feet.—Timer, Dec, 21, 


The Geyer, 6, Comme. Power, from the Cape of Good noe, has ar- 
rived at Spithead, Sie goes to Plymouth, ted ym off. She reports 
soveral outward bowod troop-ships at the Cape Ascension.—The fol- 
lowing vessels, now being built at Dockyard, are in a forward 
state, and will be ready for launching during the ensul qe, via : 
Hero, 01; Heed, 00 80; Mersey, 40° and Charybite, 1; giving 
an aggnegass of ene 000 tons, Each vessel is to be fitted 
steamer, The Mersey and Uharybdve will be launched in ag 


» ta ond 
prepared for the spectal service of conveying the Princess Royal 
nce of Prussia to Prassia after thelr marriage.--The Cuckoo 


a” 
rror e : to at Chatham,—Surgeon ; 
J W. Johnston, Dep-inap Hoxp to Melville Hospital, v¥ Drummond, ret on 

be © B Dobbin (acting), J Rosie, H Kerr, M. 
E AA FP, , B Denny, 
M duewort’ fH Rass, G Ni Goyer, oe 4 to aed, 
w , " Jy of Nie 
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New Mooks, 


If Intense devotion to bis subject could ensure success In treating It, | 
Mr, Edward G, Parker would have been immensely happy in dealing with 
The Golden. Age of American Oratory, a8 he bas set it forth In a thick duo- 
decimo published in Boston, by Mesars, Whittemore, Niles, and Hall, | 
He seems to revel in it; to become as it were Intoxicated with it; to 
let it carry bim clean off bis feet. One would suppose bim a young Col- 
legian—eo intensely sophomorical Is his style—but that his personal ex- 
periences, to which he makes allusion, betoken more advanced years, | 
Rarely indeed have we met with a mass of interesting matter so over- 
loaded with turgid excrescenses, 

Mr. Parker’s Golden Age of American Oratory is sald by himself to 
comprise the century now complete ; so that be borrows some fifteen or 
twenty years which preceded the national existence. This would have | 
been very unfair, if each generation had been illustrated ; but as on the 
contrary all great men, whose oratory is brought before the reader, have 
figured on this side of 1800, this borrowing is of small moment, Our 
author however differs in one respect from the majority of his country- 
men, writers or speakers. They declare with unanimous voice that their 
own national greatness is to overshadow the carth, setting no limits to 
the millions who shall inhabit it presently, and the distinctions whereby | 
their future shall be marked. Mr. Parker, bold man, declares that in the | 
matter of Oratory, the Republic has had, or is having, its palmy day now; 
with the present race, its glory in thisline Is todepart. This is a pretty bold 
prediction ; but we have some faith in the homely proverb which declares 
that “ there are as good fish in the sea as ever came out of it.’’—Two | 
more complaints only, and we will proceed to give Mr. Parker such praise | 
as we can accord him. In the first place then, In parading the Orators, 
he entirely omite Mr. Calhoun, Mr, Hayne, and other Southerners—a 
moat egregious omission, In the next place, at page 50, isa quotation from 
Milton's “ Paradise Lost ;’ but the lines are #0 Incorrectly jumbled up, 
that they are utterly devoid of rhythm, and blanker than the blankost of 
verse. How any ove, baving an ear for the beautiful parte of speech, | 
could tolerate such a blunder isto us unaccountable, The lines ran thus on | 
Mr. Parker's page—not in Milton’s poom, The former applies them to | 
Danie! Webster. 

Rage he stood, with Atlantean shoulders, 
Fit to bear the weight of mightiest monarchies, 


His look drew audience and attention, still as night, 
Or Bummer's noontide alr, while he then spoke, 


The poet thus wrote : 








Sage he stood, 
With Atlantean shoulders fit to bear > } 
The weight of mightiest monarchics ; his look | 
Drew lence and attention still as night } 
Or Summer's noontide air, while thus he spoke. | 

The altered punctuation and the change in the last line are trifles ; but | 
the mode of arranging the lines is, we repeat, incomprehensible.— And 
now a few words of praise, Mr, Parker ts an enthusiast, and that's | 
great thing, Moreover, he discriminates well, even if he does daub on 
the culogiums with too lavish a band. «Then his subject is one of inex- 
haustible interest. We never tire of the men who held our fathers spell- 
bound, or of those who exercise the same witchery over ourselves, Mr, 
Parker's selections however are not numerous. He illustrates Congress, in 
the persons of Clay, Webster, and Fisher Ames ; the Bar, by William Pink- 
ney and Rufus Choate ; the Platform, by Mr. Everett, Mr, Chapin, Mr, H. 
Ward Beecher, and Mr. Wendell Phillips. On the whole, he will provoke 
much severe criticism, but at the same time supply no small amount ef 
entertainment. 

In the paucity of new works—save gift-books—issued just now from 
the American press, we turn to the other side of the Atlantic for literary 
provender ; and there, among the most attractive novelties we find a 
German novel urgently commended to approval by no less a man than 
Chevalier Bunsen. What the Chevalier says, and what is said on the 
subject by two of our leading London critics, we purpose showing to our 
readers. The title in the original is Soll und Haben ; rendered into En- 
glish by the term Debit and Credit. The Author is Gustav Freytag. The 
Spectator of Nov. 7 thus enters fally into it. 

Any one can see that this novel is a trae picture of German life, and 
possibly of that of Prussian Poland ; though the writer seems to enter- 
tain his countrymen’s prejudices against the Sclavonians. Debit and Credit 
exhibits the behaviour, opinions, feelings, and ideas of the principal classes 
of German Society, especially of the middie or trading class painted 
favourably, and the gentry or noble class not quite so well. There are some 
characters of a darker and rarer, perhaps of an exceptional kind, who 
contribute to the mystery and complication of the tale. The German 
idiosyncracy is also displayed in the importance assigned to the 
places of life, and the interest sough! to be created out of coffee and 
sugar, and similar carnal comforts of a:mall kind or connected with the 

. wardrobe. These things are described bona fide and with a feeling of 
bonhomie. Many of the domestic matters are painted with a distinctness 
and poetical sentiment which are not peculiar to Freytag, but generally 
characteristic of the best German tale-writers, There is also a substan- 
tial interest in Debit and Credit, which, though not essentially new to the 

British public,—for it turns upon the pees, cmaeamens of a 

nobleman and the possible ruin of a capital merehant,—is yet presented 

in a new way. The sums in question are,smaller—hardly enough to dis- 
tress a squire, much less to ruin a baron ; the business particulars are 
more minutely presented, and in the usual man detail. 

All these things are obvious. What is not so distinctly impressed is 
the importance which the Chevalier Bunsen, in a preliminary letter, as- 
signs to the work, as not only painting the outward forms and more 

— feelings of Germany, but as penctrating to the arcana of the 

national character, and representing a social struggle which is now going 
on. 

«“ The importance of the work, and the key to the almost unexampled 
favour it has won, must be t in a quite different direction (from that of its 
mere literary merits) —in the relation to the real and actual in our present so- 
cial condition, maintained ey its pages. Such a relation is manifested, in 
very various ways, in pee Rey of distinguished excellence. The object of all 
hibit and establish, of a narrative more or less 





more decorous manners of 
Quixote is not the only hero of the book, but also the 


times, however, is manifestly after a faith- 


re of the social relations 
We feel 


rn 
t must not « 


ci 
E 


Z 
is 
ib 





E 
E 
i 


2 
g 


z 
: 
f 
i 
: 
i 
3 





lish reader must above all keep clearly io view, He will otherwise altogether 
fail to understand the author's purpose, For it ts just here that the entirely 
ewan blending of the social masses fn Kagland and in Germany ta die 

iy 


. We have here the conflict between the feudal system and that class 
of Industrial and wealthy persons, together with the aay of the educated 
public functionaries, who titute ia Germany the citizen class,” 





The real object of the book is to ralse the character of the middle 
classes, by showing thoir superiority to the mons | ; & baron being ae- 
lected as the medium of comparison, To accomp ish this object, both 
classes are presented in two stages of life, youth and middle age, The 
Haren Rothaattel, at the opening of the tale, appears an excellent per- 
son ; @ little proud of lis ancestry, it may be, but gracious, kindly, and 
domesticated—a very pattera family man, His errora, indeed, arise from 


| his domesticity. His income Is limited for bis rank, and to gain sundry ad- 


vant for his wile and daughter he embarks in sundry speculations; the 
speculations of a landholder in Germany, as elsewhere, seeming to begin by 
a morlgage. The speculations fail ; the Baron becomes embarrassed ; he is 
tempted into one or two proceedings not quite becoming the honour of a 
nobleman ; flaally be is all but rained, and driven to reside upon a dila- 
pidated estate in a Polish province, Adversity brings out the Baron’s 
weakoesses. He tries to shoot but only blinds himself; he is pettish, 
querulous, absurdly proud, and somewhat ungrateful under his afflictions, 
it is only when the Polish insurgents attack his castle that the epirit of 
the old soldier and the gentleman sparkles up. The wife and daughter 
are painted in brighter colours, but still not so excellent as Sabine, the 
merchant's young sister, The officer's son partakes of the nobility cha- 
racter ; he is goodnatured, but proud of his order, though his pride does 
not save him from ehabby things in the money way, 

The genuine merchant class is in stroag contrast to all this, Mr. Schri- 
ter only indulges in proper business speculations ; and whon he is threat- 
ened with severe lows through the lolish insurrection, he, in company 
with his protégé Anton, the young hero of the book, passes into the dis 
ordered district, and, spite of difficulties from the rogues and danger from 
the rebels, recovers his property, He is, as we say, “ unimpeachable in 
all the relations of life,” but somewhat hard in bis honesty, and deter- 
mined io bis justioe towards debtors, His younger sister, Sabine, in per- 
fection, though scarcely so attractive as Leonore Rotheattel, Anton, 
the clerk of Mr, Schriiter, is not ouly the hero but the lover of the book, 
Thrown by clroumstances into the eoclety of Leouore, he indulges a hi 
less passion for the noble maiden, while Sabine falls in love with him, 
Oa the Baron's misfortunes, he yields to the solicitation of the Baroness 
and undertakes to manage the lolieh property. A your's experience of 
the family and his position in it, with a closer view of Leonore, check 
his ardour, and he could see without regret his Americanized German 
friend Fink marry the lady, On quitting the house, through the ingrati- 
tude of the Baron, be la charged by the ladies to watch over their inter- 
ents ; but before taking active steps, be goes to the Schritera, An (n- 
terviow with Sabine removes all doubts; an unexpressed avowal takes 
place ; and the lady leads Auton to her brother's room, * * * * 

How far the plotures of the book may be true, or logically conclusive, 
we do not stop to laquire, We can readily conceive that if a Prussian 
nobleman bad undertaken the work, he might without violating trath 
have paloted a merobant as swindling everybody all round, and a baron 
meeting misfortunes with firmoes* and overcoming them with spirit and 
energy ; while if Pole had written the long narratives connected with 
the Polish disturbances, he would not have painted his countrymen as 
the squalid, drunken, turbulent, murderous-minded fellows, they appear 
in Debit and Credit, Freytag’s view, however, ls the popular view. On 
that fact the Chevalier Bunsen’s authority ls decisive, 


“Since our German literature attained maturity, no novel has achieved a re- 

tation #0 immediate, or one so likely to Increase and to endure, as Soll wu 
Haben. by Gustav Freytag. In = ee apparently apathetic tone and tem- 
es nation, a book must be of rare excellence which in apite of its rela- 

rer Qe Te has passed h six editions within two years; and 
which, notwithstanding the carping ori of a certain party in church and 

honourable recognition on every mind, To form a just con- 

ception of the hold the work has taken of the hearts of men in the educated 
die rank, it needs but to be told that hundreds of fathers belonging to the higher 
industrious clases have em this novel to their sons at the 
career, not leas as a work of national interest, than as a testimony to the dignity 
and high importance they attribute to the social position they are called to ocoupy, 
and to their faith in the future that awaits it.” 


From a lengthened notice in the Leader we extract what follows. 

The novel contains all the elements of popularity, It is fresh, rich in 
incident, vital with character, thought, and fancy, and in all respects an 
uncommon, genuine, interesting book. he humour is not broad, but 
quiet ; the irony glances out in sudden, mild, irradiations, and the nar- 
rative is one of unbroken strength and consistency, Gustav Freytag, as 
the — informs us, is not a tendency writer ; he has not been seduced 
by the hack notion assiduously propounded in of didactic medio- 
crity, that a novel has a purpose beyond and above artistic excellence, 
and that if it educates the conscience the literary purist objects in-vain : 
as if the moral did not suffer when awkwardly or weakly enforced. Soll 
und Haben has a moral, but the author does not disdain being an artist. 
Without ing that this work is the expression of a formula, its ob- 
ject may be described to be the development of a view, insis' the 
necessity of a more Christian fusion among the different classes of society, 


and prophecying, for the middle orders, a future supreme preponderance 





inthe world, Freytag’s theory is not the noblest ; but it embraces many ae 


points which are included in the projects of all philanthropists and so- 
cial reformers. As a novelist we are inclined to attribute to him ia Ger- 
many a position somewhat resembling that of Mr. Dickens in Eagland. 
As a humourist he is not to be compared with him; indeed, we hardly 
think that Chevalier Bunsen concedes much when he rates Freytag as in- 
ferior in this re to Cervantes and Fielding. As the preface suggests, 
however, the dark characters are brought out amid Rembrandt shadows ; 
they appear and vanish like the demons in a medieval allegory ; their 
shapes and voices are startling, and they impress a peculiar moral horror 
upon certain episodes of the romance. In the typical impersonations of 
beauty and delicacy by Sabine and Leonore the blood is of the same 
warmth and brightness as that etherealized in the veins of Oitilie and 
Mignon, pure and immortal creations as the Chevalier describes them to 
be. But the chief merit of the book is its reality as a picture of manners, 
its broad and deep perspective throwing open the interior of German 
life, its faithful iliustration of the intercourse between classes, ite assort- 
meat of representative characters. 

An abridged translation has been published in Edinburgh, and a com- 
plete one, by Mrs. Malcolm, in London. Where are the New York pub- 
lishers ? 

—  ——— 


Sine Arts. 


A Mcniiio m New Yorx.—This great artist's works are exceedingly 
rare in this country ; and it is all the more gratifying therefore that a 
genuine one, of high class, is among us. This is Zhe Conception, formerly 


| {ma the late King of Holland’s Collection, now the property of 
| Mr. W. H. Aspinwall, having been bought by him in Europe for 
tf} ® large sum (greatly over-estimated however in the daily papers), 


and placed for a while on exhibition (for charitable purposes) at the 
establishment of Mesers. Williams & Stevens, in Broadway. 

But that this celebrated and beautifal picture is universally 
known by the title above-mentioned, one might have supposed 
it designed for an Ascension. The Virgin is supported by 
clouds; and clustered around and beneath them is a group of 
angelic boys, exquisite in variety of attitude and expression, 
bearing her aloft. Above, as though to balance these, are a few Cheru- 


in. | Dim at either angle of the canvas, The material is therefore eimple. The 


Virgin is familiar to us as Murillo’s ; the same «weet human face, touched 
with the spirit of Divinity; the same tenderness; the same winning 
quality ; the «ame general treatment; the same colours, blue and 
white, predominating in the drapery. On tho whole this “ Conception " 
invites one to pause and enjoy, but not to desoribe or criticise, 

Twe Pictonk Gattentes iy Baoapway.—We must romind our city 
readers that there never was a time when so many attractions, in the 
way of plotures, were at the samo time open to their view. The Bryan 
Gallery—too much neglected, for it ls in itself a most interesting Dic- 
tionary of-Painters—the Dusseldorf, the British, the Freach, and the Bol- 
mont, might furnish food for amateur and connolssour throughout the 
winter, were they all to romaln for our enjoyment, But it isnotso, The 
latest novelties will be the first to leave us; and very soon not a few of 


nd | to fall back 


| those who profess to take delight In ploturea will be hoard lameatiag, 
| that they had no idea the season would be so short, 
| os 
| A Rosatan Tonnnn t—Here it @ palater whom the Fronch paluters eon 
| #lder aa the dircot rival, or, to tell the whole trath, the extinguleher of 
our brave old Tarner,—the Ariel of Koglish Art, Alrasovaky, Orimoan 
born, palnter to the Russian Emperor, has brought new effects Into Art. 
He delights in the steppes at sunset, the Crimean coast by moonlight, 
tempeats on the Mount Athos, cora flelds in la potite Russie, and convoys 
of gold from Siberia, trackling thelr way through anow deserts to St, 
Petersburg. The Sunset on the Black Sea shows us that ho bas in him a 
poetry, rather nervous, and over tender, He paints smooth and thin, 
and is glossy, and timid in the use of bis material, He seems to bo a 
man of weak health and exelted nerve,—or a water-colour palater out of 
| his depth in oll, Yet there is a pleasant, mellow, golden glow about the 
| scone ; tho ship lies still and tranquil, and the sea-birds where thoy 
boy and skim strike long dashes of blue light from the limped wave. 
He is a poetical painter, and sees many colours in the shadows of the 
masts and the effects of glowing clouds on water,—bat beside Turner he 
| isachild, His Cufé Ture,a U'ie de Rhodes, is & curious effect of contrasted 
lamplight and moonlight,—so original, that at first sight we do not be- 
lieve it, The dall yellow of the lamps, spreading ever the baloonies 
| and terraces of the strange Turkish suinmer-house, fades away pleasantl 
| into the dim blue of the clair de lune, The Ten in the Arehipelago te 
effective, but wanting in muscle. It would do admirably for a dissolvin 
view or a magic-lantern, yet is dreadfully wanting in health and frosh 
alr, It is an cau-de-Cologne storm, pretty coloured in black and blue, 
with a proper seasoning of drowning sailors clinging to slippery rocks. 
— Atheneum, article on pictures at the Crystal Palace. 


Baiy's Mepattion or Torxer.—A photograph of the medallion oom- 
missioned by the Royal Academy as a memorial of Tarner, and executed 
by Mr. Baily, ison our table, The aliegory i# chosen with a felicitous 
feeling suggesting one of the most poetical ideas that a severe art like 
sculpture can present in illustration of a eportive and brilliant art like 
landscape painting. Turner was a King of Colour, and his landscapes 
were eoencs of dissolving rainbows and sunshine, Mr, Baily reprosents 
this power by Iris, goddess of colour, drawing the eyos of a personified 
Genius to the blending of tints and tones in nature's most exquisite crea- 
tion of dissolving light, The rainbow, as might bo expected from our 
Marble Poet, is personified in an arch of graceful allegorioal female 
figures, who seem to float in alr by their own ethereal buoyancy, The 
composition is extremely beautiful, — Jd. 


i 


SMITHFIELD CLUB CATTLE-SHOW, 

Justice Shallow.—low a score of ewes now f 

Silence. Thereafter ax may be ; a soore of good ewea may be worth ton pounda, 
Suakereann. Henry /V, 

Tho gifted son of the Stratford wooletapler and butcher—for in @ amall 
country-town tie two calllags were aud are identioal——has put on re. 
cord the price of one class of farm produce in the days of merry Queen 
Bows, The best pasture-land then paying from half-a-crown to live shil- 
lings per acre ; prime grass-fed five-year-old wethers could be purchased 
at the rate of two for a twenty shilling gold piece, Mangolds, sweden, 
cow-cabbage, and oll cake—the mainstay of modern grasiers—-were an- 
known, Jacob Tusser, a quaint writer of 8) o's age, ever and 
anon, io his Five Hundred Loints of Good Husbandry, laments over the losses 
and crosses endured by himself and neighbours when a dry, ungenial 
autumn destroyed thelr hopes of abundant aftergrass, They bad nothing 
on, Hence arose the thrifty custom, still prevalent in re- 
mote country places, of killing an ox about Christmas when he had ar- 
rived at a condition which, from the precarious supply of fodder, could 
not be maintained, Having thus provided for his own domestic wanta, 


the farmer drove the remainder of his Jean, half-starved stock to the 








4. | Clty, there to dispose of them for wasters he could get, and where 


were Immediately slanghtered for ralting-tubs, In fact, our anoes- 
tora, even of the highest rank and fortune, consumed very little fresh 
meat; and the entries in the “ housebold book” of the Great Duke of 
Northumberland describe his Grace and Duchess, sons, daughters, and 
suite, living on corned beef and mutton for three parts of the year, with 
salted herrings and stockfish on the jours maigres of Old Mother Oburch, 
Such was h — centuries ago. 

George LIL, in his maturer years, gave the first impulse to the march 
towards that perfection, to which, in breeding animals destined for ha- 
man food, we are doubtiess rapidly advancing. His tastes were decidedly 
for bucolic life : and the royal example speedily influenced the noblest 
and wealthiest of the land, Rising from some ong and irksome ays 
of the St. James’s Privy Council, “ Farmer cag all Kaa 
saddle—for he always rode his hunter to and W 
leisurely along, until he spied in advance some little knot of country- 
men on their return, perhaps, from Smithfield Cattle Market, Se 
pag to his horse, he was speedily in the midst of them. Chatham 

Transatlantic squabble were given to the four winds, and literally, 
in the words of our motto at the head of this article, he commenced a se- 
ries of queries about the quality, quantity, and prices of stock, with a 
volubility which seemed to disregard con, and indeed rendered it im- 


ible. 
The Prince Consort bas, from the commencement of his connexion with 
this country, manifested a similar penchant for the noblest of the arts of 
pee. Hitherto his judgment in selecting animals designed for the 
ithfield Cattle Show has been as lucky as that of his Royal Consort in 
choosing a day for her open air exercise. But the Club is now resolved 
on a wider field of operation, The interest of the exhibition will here- 
after no longer be absorbed by the few favourite as his 
Royal Highness and Mr. Heath’s Devons and Herefords j the Duke of 
Beaufort’s, Earl r’s, Lord Leigh’s, and Mr. Stratton’s short horns, 
The list of even this year comprises long horns, Scotch horned, Scotch 
polled, Irish, Welsh, Norfolk, Suffolk or Sussex beasts ; with the asual 
class for extra stock. Four classes are devoted to the Devons, Here- 
fords, and short horns. The cross breeds have three, and the other breeds 
two classes each. In reference to the prizes, £405 and twelve silver me- 
dals have been awarded to the Devons, Herefords, and shert horns, 
Scotch, Irish, and Welsh, with the cross breeds, nny anne £316 and se- 
venteen as their share. One point we ed as 
corroborative of an opinion we have entertained, that En stock- 
wees or Nae aca de etek fect eee 
vantage in reference particular department o| 
which they devote themselves. Greater anxiety is manifested to attain 

rfection in a symmetry, than to overload the animal with a 

rden of useless It is pleasing also to note, that the judges have so 
promptly given to this important step in the right direction impress 
of their authority and approbation. Awards are no longer made as an 
encouragement to the creation of huge fatty bumps and excreseences all 
over an animal’s body ; ehape and quality receive their meed of praise ; 
and feeding seems to be more and more regulated by the desire to pro- 
duce ® carcase profitable to the butcher and consumer—not merely 
to the tallow merchant. In short, animals are no longer prized for the 
exhibition of fat, but for their obvious capability of fattening. More- 
over, no ble advantage can accrue to the farmer from ing what 
is called in and in, for why should we pape ery 04 maintain a purity of 
blood, when crossing has been made to exbibit the happiest results? 

It will, doubtless, be remembered that last year’s exhibition was cha- 
racterized rather by a certain ave excellence than by any individual 
superiority. There are cortaialy this year no huge asthmatic mountains 
of tallow, but, in its stead, plenty of substance—beef and . We 
saw no one which, jaded apart from the reat and on its own me- 
rite, would be considered an inferior specimen, or that was not, in the 
words of an old rustic saw, 

A grazier's without, and a butcher's within, 
One exception, however—and {t is the exception that proves the rule— 
must be allowed in reference to the Scotch polled. These black, hirsute 
mere agglomeration of suet; “ More like hippopota- 
as we once over’ @ countryman observe, in the 
ire’ 


In the cattle-shows of former —~ one capital defect was too obvious 
in many of the Devons exhibited. © mean Oewane unsightly laokness 
of hind quarter, Far loss of this is now visible, There is more 
of beef. Hereafter, in all our great cattle prize contests, quality, not 
sino or weight, will be justly received as the only proper criterion of su- 


jority. 

at os Hereford breed of oxen is worthy of ] commendation, and 
the cows are even more beautiful than the oxen, But the pride of this 
of the show is No, 56, of Olass A ay Smeg aes ~ ted ~ 

exhibitor, Mr. Henry Higgios, 
who received « first class prise of 16, 
Many, like oureelves, will be inclined to 
lng this award £26, In the judgment 
was regarded a perfect specimen of its 


monsters, a 
muses than oxen |’ 


Lydne: 
wer tastes 
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class, exhibiting the very best points of breed and feed. Well clothed 
with meat, and promising noble rounds and rich, juicy, finely grained sir- 
loins, it is not so fatted as to conceal its natural symmetry. 

One remarkable steer of Class 10, short only in horus—for he towers 
like a hillock above the adjacent beasts—had a continual succession of 
admiring visitors. Most of his merits, however, lay in his giant propor- | 
tiona, he being far from handsome, and certainly not in “extra’’ condi- 
tion. We recollect seeing a much larger and heavier beast—perhaps 
from the Ukraine—in the stall for pet farm stock, situated in the Park of 
Sarsko Selo, near St. Petersburg. The farmer stated his weight to be 
3000ibs., and that the Emperor designed sending him to the Smithfield 
Show of that year—1547. 

The Sheep stock is, perhaps, more numerous than that of last year. 
The “Downs’’ bred by the Duke of Richmond and Lord Walsingham have 
the attributes of quality, beauty, and just proportions which belong to 
first-rate mutton. The cross breeds are greatly improved, their form and 
outline good. Indeed, perhaps they were the best specimens, and prove 
that this breed may be advantageously contrasted with sheep of the purest 
race. 

The pigs number 120, beside 10 extra specimens. Finer, but not fatter, 
have been penned at this show in former a Huge specimens of the 
porcine genus, some of them are perfectly white, some dark and grisly 
as the wild boar. They seem mere shapeless masses of lard, and are 
enough to make one forswear pork—in secula serculorum. Certainly, no 
thing further could be done to aid the process of fat-making in his depart- 
ment ; still, their short and fleshy hind-quarters show what may be 
effected by careful crossing : the more obvious to ourselves, who have 
shot and hunted the descendants of ‘“‘ Capinny Cooke’s pigs,” so named 
by the Maori of New Zealand. Long-legged and lank as greyhounds, 
still they were probably fair specimens of the best breed known in Eng- 
land when the great navigator visited the Pacific about A.D. 1776. 

A misce)lanecus collection of roots and cereals from the Royal Dublin 
Society attracted a crowd of curious spectators, There are gigantic par- 
snips and carrots ; maogolds and turnips equally so. A young inquisi- 
tive damsel, who doubtiess was familiar with the chiming of Bow bells, 
ran up, exclaiming to her party in reference to the turnips, “ Dear! see ! 
see! here are sheep’s heads.’”’ Messrs, Gibbs, of Halfmoon-street, have 
also an extraordinary show. 

In the instrument department, the galleries exhibit a bewildering chao~ 
of the most ingenious, often most beautiful contrivances for abridging bha- 
man toil. There are Stirling's steam-plough and portable steam-engines ; 
Warner’s one horse-power irrigator ; Lyon's steamed root and vegetable 
pulper—used four times a week, it feeds two hundred pigs ; William’s 
diagonal harrows, an undoubted improvement on the elder fashion, and 
chaff-cutters of the most improved and efficieat construction. These agri 
cultural aids. costly only at first, cheap in the end, lose none of their in- 
terest to us from repeated inspection. We are old enough to remembe- 
when broad cast was universal; the best farms had no more efficient 
clod-crasher than the trunk of an old tree, when the chaff-cutter worked 
by hand and knife, and turnips (mangold being unknown) were sliced by 
means of a spade !—Nous dvons changé tout cela.—London paper, Dec. 12. 


—_———— 
THE EARTHQUAKE IN THE KINGDOM OF NAPLES. 


I must for the present leave all other subjects and apply myself, in the 
first place, to a description of the earthquake which occurred in this 
kingdom on the night of Wednesday, the 16th, and which threatened the 
destraction of Na fies, I think I mentioned in a former letter that the 
cone of Vesuvius had been destroyed by the shock of an earthquake, felt 
slightly here on the night of the 7th inst. Well, nothing more had oc- 
curred in the interval, the old mountain smoked his pipe as usual, and 
went out to see the flare-up which be made. On W 
it last, however, I was writing when the table began to shake vio- 
lently, the lamp to rock, and the bells of the house to ring as if they bad 
been pulled by a strong hand. The walls of my room, too, visibly 
backward and forward, and creaked as might a boat strainin 
heavily at sea. There could be no doubt as to the cause of these awtu 
n, and I rushed out of my house, There had already been 
two shocks up to this time, then came a third. + strong that I 
that the house would have fallen and buried me in its rains. Some wo- 


men were seated on the ground, and in nearly a fainting state leaning | Adas. 
ig backward 


against the wall, to whose movements they yielded, r 
forward as in a cradle. 
this time people were escaping rapidly into the streets, and mak- 
uiries as to each other's os pene Every one came to look at 
jus, but the mountain gave little comfort ; it threw out but litile 
seemed sulky and g y- oS wie Se eee 
ia returning to one’s own house, so that I resolved to walk the 
scene which erm itself will never be ¢ from 
memory. were full of anxious, trembling persons, some haltf- 
some in their shirts, some Meee of up in ts or blankets, and 
in the gay dresses in which they escaped from the drawing- 
room or the theatre. All the piazzas were full of carriages, which were 
oceupied a families who had abandoned their houses. At every hun- 
dred ee were lighted, round which were bivouacked from fifty to 
one ns of all ranks. A painter might have found wonder- 
ful stadies if he had been so inclined, but, alas, other thoughts were up- 
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are given out. Every moment bri 


ings astm of some fresh misfor- | “* Worth all the rest, ten thousand times,” exclaimed the Royal Bride, 
t. 


tune, but I must reserve further details for my next letter. In this ont echoed by all 


tal most of the houses have suffered more or less, and every place in 
immediate neighbourhood has some disaster to recount.— from Na- 
ples, Dee. 19, London Daily News, 

— 


Tux Wesrmixster Ptay.—The “ Westminster Play,” in spite of its 
detractors, maintains its ground—if we may jadge the performances 
of Tuesday and Thursday; and the pious denunciations of poor Te- 
rence’s immorality with which we have been treated in some newspapers 
year after year, seem to have caused no falling off in the vee ond of 
either sex, which flocks at this season of the year to the old dormitory in 
Westminster, to witness, in accordance with the statute of Queen Eliza- 
beth, the performance of one of the Latin comedies of an emancipated 
Carthaginian slave. Could Terence have foreseen,—when, after shiver- 
ing in the ante-rooms of the Aidile Acilius with his MS. of Andria in his 
pocket, he was called in in his mean dress to great man’s dining- 
room, and began to read it amidst the derision and contempt of the com- 
pany—-that a play of his would be nted yearly in the chief city of 
the “ remote” “ inhospitable” Britons two thousand years after its 
first performance in Rome? 

It is not easy to decide which of Terence’s six plays is the best, each 
having its own peculiar excellence. The Lady of and The Brothers 
excel fa ay | of character; Eunuch and Phormio in vivacity and in- 
trigue ; and he Self-tormentor and Step-mother, seem to have the advan- 
tage in sentiment, in a lively portraiture of the passions and in purity 
and delicacy of style. 

This year the Westminster Queen’s Scholars represent the Adelphi, or 
the Brothers, the fifth of Terence’s comedies, which was produced on the 
Roman boards, having be : first acted a hundred and sixty years before 
Christ at the funeral games at Amilius Paulus. 

The little “ theatre in the bed-room” this year displays a considera- 
ble improvement in its appearance from the addition of two new scenes, 

ainted by Fenton from drawings which were made some years ago by 
Professor Cockerell, R.A., and have been given by him to the venerable 
school of which he is a distinguished ornament. The “ drop-scene’’ re- 
presents the amphitheatre of Pompeii as it existed before the earth- 
quake, and the “ set-scene”’ is an admirable picture of Athens as restored 
about A.D. 130 by the Emperor Hadrian, who gloried in the addition of 
“ Archon of Athens” to his imperatorial title ; while, in the background, 
is seen the old Acropolis, and the more classic parts of the beautiful 


city. 

The acting of the Queen’s scholars was exceedingly good,—all the 
haracters bein dered with great spirit and many of the performers 
displaying considerable dramatic powers. The best piece of acting was 
Mr. Vaughan Williams’s Syrus, the lying, intriguing, drunken slave, 
which would have done credit to the best low comedian in London. The 
drunken scene was especially fine, and called forth loud applause and 
laughter. Mr. Gaskill’s make up for the character of Sostruta, and his 
assumed female voice, were a great treat, especially to the young West- 
minsters in the “ gallery.” 

The prologue and epilogue were delivered for the first time on Thurs- 
day. The iormer contained a glowing eulozy of the deeds of Colonel 
Greathed, an “ old Westminster,” and was loudly cheered. Allusion 
was also made to the death of Major-General Sir H. Barnard, and the 
murder of young Hallett— 





“ His ex wedibus, 

Emissum prima nuper ad stipendia :”— 
of Major Phillimore, and of Captain Prout, all those commemorated being 
yo bag aay rag of course. she ovfie erell ery ighable bu tribute 
of applause for his lijgrality. The ogne was a lau ie but some- 
woot emaquetes burigeque of Mr. Ruskin’s works and opinions on art. 

Among the com 7 on ne ome H. E. the Turkish 
Ambassador, L 1D, Sir B. Hall, ., Right Hon. R. Lowe, 
M.P., the Dean of St. Paul’s (Dr. Milman), the Rev. Dr. Rigaud ( 
Designate of Anti formerly Assistant Master in the School), Mr. 
Slade, Q.C., Rev. Canon Jennings, Professors E. H. Plumptre (King’s 
College, London,) and W. H. Thompson (Cambridge), W. Jephson, C. 
W. Page, J. wee Mr. T. 8. Cocks, Dr. J. 8. Lavies, &., &¢.—London 
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Tent Dee mabey Vie, Sie oe tei ob 
was of Prussia, To ts. 
naturally sought the advice of their sincerest friend. ‘ 
“ Victoria Adelaide ey Louisa is y .”’ replied Mr. Panch. “ She 
was born, Madam, on the 21st of November, 1840. Your illustrious bride, 
rince, tarried somewhat longer, longer even than her volunteer Lau- 
reat, Leigh Hunt, ordained :— 
“ * And when nineteen have t 
Steady eye and serious thought, = 
You’ 
Do you remember the passage, dear Madam? It occurred in a cleverly- 
phrased poem, almost worthy of Punch, written when some provincial 
magnates had displayed more than usual folly in what they deemed he 
nour of yourself, a young lady of ten years.’ 
“ How you remember things!’ observed the Queen, with a smile. 





permost. Leaving the Riviera di Chiaja, I went into the city, and found 
there the same excitement to exist. The palace yard, the Largo Cas- 
tello, and other open places, were full or carriages, in which their in- 
mates were vepeting ‘or the night. Hundreds of p were hed 
on the steps of the churches, and later in the night the images of the 
Saints were carried in procession, while the people sang litanies. As 
the houses were in many instances left vacant, the refuse of the popula- 
tion, who are always ready in times of anxiety to profit by the fears of 
the more timid, began to create confusion in order to rob, Republican 
cries were raised of “ Viva i Tornesi,” and many houses were entered. 
Strong patrols, therefore, of the police, gendarmerie, and military paraded 
the streets, and, much praise is due to the authorities for maintaining 





Most of the population passed the night in the streets, and the next 
day brought with it the same wonderful summerlike weather that we 
have had for the last two or three months. During the day great anxi- 
ety prevailed among the provincials to know to what extent their fami- 
lies might have suffered, and the telegraph office was so besieged, that a 
sentine! was placed before it to prohibit all persons from entering. On 
walking through the Toledo, crowds were assembled looking at the fis- 
sures that had been made in some of the lofty houses. The monastery 


of the Jesuits gave similar indications of the terrors of the ing 
night, and I was told that the _— bell had been rung by the shock. 
According to an opinion entitled to some t, the electric current 


bad traveled from sov.th to north. Naples having been at the extremity 
of it, #0 that intelligence from the Calabrias was anxiously expected. 
The Official Journal of the night of the 17th says that no news had been 
received at Salerno from Sala, Lagonegro, or the Calabrias, notwith- 
standing repeated inquiries by the clectric telegraph. On the same eve- 
ning the following letter to the directors of The Ovicial Journal, from the 
directors of the Royal Astronomical Obeervatory at Capo di Monte, was | 
published : “I hasten to apprise you that last night at 10.10 P.M, the | 
shock of an earthquake was felt, which lasted for four or five seconds. 
This was followed by another of much greater intensity after an interval 
of two minutes, lasting about twenty seconds. Both shocks were undu- 
latory, and in the direction of from south to north. The destructive cha- 
racter of this shock is shown by the fact of two pendulum clocks of the | 
Observatory having been stopped, while three continued in movement, | 
as also by the fissures at the of the tower on which the equatorial 
machinery is placed. Two other light shocks were felt at 3 and 5 on | 
the following morning.” On the night of the 17th, as there was a com- | 
mon expectation that the shocks would be repeated, great numbers of | 
people passed the night in the streets. 
On the morning of the 18th more details were brought into the city, 
which | condense. The electric telegraph had been interrupted between | 
Bboli and Sala, from which latter place very afllicting intelligence had | 
been received. Three lives had been lost, and the prison and the bar- 
racks bad been opened from top to bottom. In Atena halfthe houses 
had fallen ; in Padula more than 100 houses bad given way, and it is not | 
kaown how many persons had perished. In Polla the disasters were im- 
wense and the victims numerous, among whom was the brigade of gen- 
darmes ; in Auletta, Petrosa, and Caggiano the deaths and ruin of houses | 
were very many ; in Salerno, too, numerous houses had fissures opened, | 
among which were two churches, the Palace of the Intendenza, and the 
barracks of the gendarmes; the belfry and the church of Saldana also | 
gave way, and two women ina ae house were killed ; in Cam- | 
pagaa many houses were injured. Toward evening of Friday (last night) 
news arrived from Basilicata that in Potenza great desteustion had been | 
occasioned, many houses bad been thrown down, and a large number of | 
pou how maoy is not known, had perished. The telegraphic dispatch 
rom Bari is imperfect ; it runs thus: “ The greater part of the inhabit- 
antsare . .” This intelligence is official, but from other and every 
reliable sources I bear that the disasters have been greater than 











“1 can forget nothing that entwines itself with the fortunes of my most 
gracious Lady and Mistress,” said Mr. Punch, with exquisite tenderness 
and a bow of the deepest devotion. “ And as I approve of early mar- 
riages, where the prospects of the young couple are tolerably favourable 
(as | think we may regard those of Victoria and Frederic), they shall 
have what good Dr, Primrose calls ‘ my consent and bounty.’ ” 

So the Kings and Queens of the Earth sent presents, and Mr. Punch, 
invited by the Princess-fiancée, went to the Castle to see the unpacking. 
The Jaunty Viscount also came down, and having learned that there was 
some porter’s work to do, ordered in a couple of his men, who, he re 
marked, were just fit for that sort of thing. Hearing this directior. Mr. 
Punch was in no way surprised to see Vernon Smith and Charles Wood 
enter humbly, and a open the boxes. 

“ The Emperor of a sends a statuette of an Emancipated Serf,” 
said Wood, * as a chimney-piece ornament. His own doing.” 

“H’m,” said Mr. Punch. “ I should like to see the set complete. How- 
—a is about it in earnest, Heaven prosper him. What's that, 

mith ?” 

“ From the Queen of Spain, your Grace. A golden cup, used at the 
christening of the Prince Alfonso.” 

“Get Hancock to test whether it is gold,” said Mr. Punch. ‘I hope 
it bas that value.” 

“ The Emperor of Austria—a silver model of the Buda-Pesth Suspen- 
sion Bridge.” 

“ Built by an Englishman—so far appropriate—but I hope the Cwsar 
bas not forgotten how bis legions caught it, thereabouts, from Hungarian 
pétriots.’ 

“ King Pedro, of Portugal—a splendid Atlas,” 

“Good boy. Let him open South Africa to Dr. Livingstone.” 

, “ ——— Emanuel, of Sardinia, a beautiful little lighthouse in silver, 

or pastiles. 1 

“ His kingdom being Italy’s beacon, and almost overpowering Neapo- 
litan assafoetida— Rad Mr. Punch. “Suppose he had been a Pro- 
testant,”’ whispered he, playfully, to the 

“ It would have been very gocd for his interests—bereafter,” replied 
me oung lady, demurely, and then laughing as Seventeen should 
augh. 

* Abdul Medschid,” said Wood (after several blunders over the name), 
“an alabaster model of St. Sophia’s, and the Princess’s name in coloured 
mosaics, from the dome of the original.” 

“ Thanks to the Princess's Mamma, and to me, Russian psalmody has 
not brought those mosaics down like rain, long ago. Let us hope that 
his Highness will remember the fact.” 

“ The Emperor of the French—only a congratulatory letter. O yes,” 
said Wood, (who can’t be accurate), “ inscribed, ‘ With four white ponies, 
docile as French sena.ors, and as little likely to kick over traces.’ ”’ 

“ But,” said Mr. Punch, “ not the thing vo drive up Constitution Hill. 
Nimporte, the graceful thought was the gracious Eugénie’s, whom I love.” 

“ Upon my word!” said er Majesty, laughing. 

“ Here is something from America,” exclaimed Smith. “ With Presi- 
— Buchanan’s kind regards. A little statue of George Washington, in 
gold.” 

“ You have one already, my dear, just done by Michael Angelo Tit- 
marsh, and a better likeness, on the table,” said Prince Albert, glancing 
at the “ Virginians.” “But the President is very kind.” 

_ Dinner was announced, and a lot of boxes from the small kings and 
kinglets, Bavaria, Baden, Tuscany, Greece, and so forth, were sent up to 
the nursery, to be opened for the amusement of Helena, Louisa, Arthur, 

d, aod Beatrice. 

“I will not let the soup chill while I deliver a speech,” said Mr. Punch, 
popping forward ; “ but one other Potentate has humbly to pray your 
— ighness’s acceptance of something—” 

kneeling on one manly kaee, he made his offering. 





presen 
And they were right, for it was King Punch’s 33rd Volume. 


GeytLemen Pepestrians.—The pa match wate by Capt. Brine and 
F. Leahy, Esq., between Lieut.-Col. Astley, Scots Fusilier Guards, and 
T. Taylor, Ba. of Passage, in the vicinity of Cork, came off as intended, 
this day, in the Cork Barracks. Nothing could exceed the excitement 
on the occasion, £1,000 having exchanged hands ; and although the wea- 
ther was far from favourabie, there could not have been less than 2,000 
poopie present, The hour appointed was two, and after a party of the 

Ithoroe Militia, 200 strong, had been told off for keeping the course and 
the preliminary arrangements made, the ground was measured by Sir 





| John Benson and Captain Brine, R.E. Owing to the 


heavy morning 
rains the ground was slippery, which made the betting slightly in favour 
of Colonel Astley. 

The following is the account of the day's amusement : 

First Race.—100 dmg - flat, sw es of 20 sovs. each, between Mr. 
Johnson, late of the Rifle B; , Capt. Shaw, 36th Regt. and Capt. 
Brine, R.E. The former giving the two latter 4 yards start. At start- 
ing the betting was 3 to 1 canal Capt. Brine, even on Mr. Johnson, and 
5 to 4 against Capt. Shaw.—Capt. Brine, 1 ; Capt. Shaw, 2; Mr. W. John- 
son, 3. Run in 11 seconds. Won easily, 

Class.—100 yards flat, 100 sovs. aside, 25 forfeit, between Lieut.- 

Col. Astley and T. P. Taylor, Esq. Betting previous to starting—5 to 
4 against Mr. Taylor. Eventually Col. Astley backed himself at 2 to 1, 
which was taken to a very large amount.—Lieut.-Col. Astley, 1; Mr. 
Taylor,2. Woncleverly. Run in 11 seconds. 

ird Race.—100 yards, over 4 hurdles, 3 feet bigh, between Col. Ast- 
ley and Capt. Shaw, the former giving the latter 6 yards start. Betti; 
even. First Heat—Dead Heat. Second Heat. Capt. Shaw, 1; Col 
Astley, 2. The second heat won easily, 

For the information of our readers it may not be uninteresting to state 
that Col. Astley is sup) to be the best amateur runner in Great Bri- 
tain and Ireland ; but Mr. Johnson once beat Colonel Astley, even in 100 
og by a foot, a few weeks back. Mr. Taylor beat Mr. Jobnson twice, 

n 100 yards, by two yards; and Mr. Taylor lately beat Mr. Machell, 
14th Regiment. The various weights of the wioners are—Col. Astley, 
12st. _ ; Mr. Johnson, List. ; Capt. Brine, list. 7lb.; Mr. Taylor, 
9st. 121b. 

After the races, the Royal Elthorne Militia gave a luncheon and dance. 
—Letter from Cork, Dec. 17. 

Foreioners Houpise Prorerty iv New Yorx.—* Can a foreigner 
who has resided iu New York, say two years or less, and who has not de- 
clared his intentions, purchase or hold real estate, and at his death dis- 
pose of it by will?’ He cannot. It escheats to the State. A foreigner 
may, on declaring his intentions to become a citizen, and placing such 
declaration on file in the office of the Secretary of State, purchase, hold, 
sell or otherwise d of real estate for six years from the date of the 
record ; but should he neglect to complete bis naturalization within that 
time and die, his property, unless he children born to him in this 
country, is escheated and disposed of for the benefit of the commonwealth 
“ Can a foreigner who has been in New York ony five years, but who 
has neglected to declare bis intentions, take out bis papers as an Ameri- 
can, on proving that he has been five years in the country ; or how long 
will he have to wait?” Ifhe came to the United States before he ar- 
rived at the age of eighteen years, he can, on proving age and residence, 
sue out bis naturalization without taking the preliminary oath ; 
but should he have arrived in the United States an adult, he must de- 
clare “ on oath or affirmation” “ two years, at least, before his admis- 
sion,” that it was, bona fide, his intontion to become a citizen of the United 
States, etc. Should he neglect to make this declaration until he has 
completed a residence of five years, he is x4 to wait two years be- 
fore he can be admitted to citizenship—N. Y. Sunday Dispatch, 

The laws vary in different States. In some it is sufficient to take an 





Bishop | oath of allegiance to the laws of the State, to give the right of holding 


real estate. 
Dirrerent Mopes or Sataamrne.—The Embassy from Siam may have 





. | its farcical aspect ; but it is, nevertheless, an im: t incident in the 


ee Se Maids of and gold sticks 
in waiting tittered as the jewel-bearing envoys saluted the British thron 
after the peculiar fashion of their race. There could scarcely be a more 
conclusive proof of the power of self deception. 

in royal ceremonies, bas a right to make merry with a group of ambas- 
sadors advancing in their own fashion (the fashion of also) to 
a Bae dae etd cn rer kingdom at the feet of our Queen. But 
why should courtiers laugh? Why should the Lord Chamberlain be 
scornful—he who walks backwards out of the presence-chamber? Why 
should the German prints describe the scene as comic beyond all conce 
tion? Five — from Siam creeping over a palace carpet might 
be moved to inextinguishable laughter by the pnw of sixteen 
gentlemen dancing backwards, with tapers in their hands, before a prince 
and princess at Berlin. Lord Granville and the Count de Morny stood at 
the table of Alexander II. while he dined. The West hath its eccentrici- 
ties as the East has. by way sender edge: He ees 4 courtiers, not to 
suggest sarcasms upon the demeanour of am presenting them- 
selves to “ Majesty.” The Siamese Envoys have‘come trom the far East 
upon a serious ‘on, which is likely to result in much political and 
commercial advantage to this country. For many 7 attempts had 
been made to open up relations with the Court of Siam. Sir James 
Brooke, during the late reign, visited the country, and not only failed to 
conclude a treaty, but met with a discourteous reception, some gentlemen 
in his suite being placed in actual danger by the brutality of the - 
lace. The present First King is a man of superior education, and his 
friendly disposition is not unimportant at this jancture, considering the 
—— of his territory with t of Barmah, and the influence exer- 
cised by Siam over the large seabeard range as far as the limits of Ton- 
quin and Cochio-China. With those countries our trade is extremely re- 
stricted, bat is capable of great extension. We have no doubt that mer- 
chants interested in the cea-going commerce of Asia regard with t 
satisfaction the friendly intercourse inaugurated between Great Britain 
and Siam.—London paper, Dec. 19. 





A Conrrast.—The two ancient thrones of the once glorious peninsula 
south of the Pyrenees exhibit at this moment, side by side, two examples 
of royalty, between which the proximity of the situation and the innu- 
merable analogies or connections of language, laws, history, commerce, 
race, next neighbourhood, and intercourse, serve but to mark more 
deeply and more trenchantly the extraordinary contrast. The one is 

aps the most engaging, the other is, without doubt or controversy, 
the most repulsive, of all the forms that kingship can personally assume. 
Isabella II. is, indeed, a foil to the noble youth who has taken his seat 
upon the throne of Braganza. Don Pedro V. has, during the recent fe- 
ver pestilence at Lisbon, displayed qualities, dispositions, and an instinc- 
tive character which must be flagrantly belied in the — of his rei; 
to forfeit the profound esteem and tude which he has thus solidly 
secured at the outset. He did not withdraw to some salubrious country- 
house during the prevalence of that dreadful scourge which is now 
dually leaving Lisbon ; he did not retire from the plague-stricken tal 
to hunt or to shoot, or to place his own life in safety—he remained, and 
literally lived in the hospitals. He serupled not in his own royal arms 
to support a patient in what was geverally dreaded as a contagious ma-. 
lady ; be wiped the brows of that patient with his own royal hands ; he 
spoke words of good cheer to him ; he bade a soldier in his own regiment 
look at him, ash. d whether he recognised his King, told him that he felt 
he should recover, and in a fw days be on duty again under the palace 
windows: and such was the cheering, courage-breathing influence which 
the brave young Monare® exercised, that the poor man, into whose glazed 
eyes the light of intelligence and gratitude shot, rallied from that mo- 
ment. The plague meanwhile respected the visitor, who is indeed a 
Christian King, avd lost half its terrors in places consoled by such a pre- 
sence, We may Safely say that when, under “ the palace windows,” the 
~~ it, — ame onan, ye - pe bo 
le who know it, mounts a, t palace will be 
oa Little need he who sleeps within it, ifhe but continue to consult 
the dictates of his own noble heart throughout the reign which he has 
thus begun, dread er of treason or the shocks of revolation. 
Such a Monarch not only keeps his own kingdom, but he reflects a lustre 
apon the cause of monarchy all over the world ; jast as an infamous or 
degraded Sovereign discredits, so far as scandal can discredit, what repu- 
diates and abhors it—the name and dignity of royalty.—Morning Post. 


Movers Marrrep Lire.—A man of business in London, a lawyer, a 
merchant, ially with the modern passion for houses in the country, 
sees for months together next to no! of his own home. This is the 
general complaint. The lady — see nothing of my husband ; he 
swallows his breakfast, rushes off to his office or to chambers, is all 
day, comes back at seven or eight perfectly tired out, dines, throws 
self into an armchair, and to sleep.”” That is, we believe, 
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ture of masy a domestic interior; and the more flourishing the 
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ay | 
, the more clients there are, or the more customers there are, the | 
poe letters there are, the more messages from the telegraph-office there 
are, or the more business there is to do on the Exchange, the more is this 
the regular order of the day. This is what goes on day after day in 
many an elegant luxurious villa, withia six or seven miles of London, 
backed by spacious out-bouses and coach-houses, surrounded by well- 
shaven lawns, and embosomed in garden trees. The lady has carriages, | 
horses, and servants in abundance at command ; she sees plenty of neigh- | 
bours, and more than she likes of them ; she is tired to death with ta 
ing to them ; but she only sees her husband either actually asleep or just 
going to sleep. And this tendency of things is greatly assisted by rail- | 
ways, the impartial good offices of which afford facilities for all kinds of 
arrangements, good, bad, and indifferent. When Nature, for example, | 
ordained the estate of matrimony, she obviously did not mean that the | 
husband should live practically in London, and the wife and family at 
Brighton. That is to a certain degree a departure from her desi, She 
did not contemplate a journey of sixty miles at each end of the domestic 
day, with the whole day in London between. She did not picture to her- | 
self a husband getting more and more irritable every day, from the con- 
stant wear and tear of railway travelling and the bad effect of the per- | 
petual motion on the brain, unable to bear the least noise when he gets 
to his marine drawing-room, sending all the children out of the room 
immediately, and just tolerating the sound of his wife 8 voice, if it is only 
very occasional, very gentle and soft, and commanicating nothing which 
it requires the slightest exertion of mind to answer.— 


*C 

pew Frurr.—During the palmy days of Crockford’s Club ia St. | 

Phat my when the yor Be } ewe. Sas was under the direction of | 
that immortal chef, Louis Eustache Ude, a traly popular Scotch noble- | 
man, since taken away by death, dined in the coffee-room about the first | 
week in August; and, among other delicacies, a young grouse was 
served. Toa “canny Scot” and a sportsman, such an open defiance of 
the game laws was intolerable ; the bird was sent away, and the cordon 
bleu was compelled to make his appearance at the police court the next 
morning, to answer the charge of the Marquis of ——, for having thus 
forestalled the 12th. A suitable admonition from the magistrate, and a 
small fine for this, the first (proved) offence, was the result. Upon the | 
oble lord again dined at the club; and on thoroughly | 








| 








same day the n 
pom“ Sam the bill of fare, found that the illegal luxury had been erased 
from it. As be was about to sit down, a friend came in, and proposed 
joining tables. This was agreed to ; and orders were given to the waiter 
to serve the two dinners together. A very careful observer might have 
perceived that something untoward had occurred, from the anxiety of the 
attendant, himself a Frenchman, and his master, Louis le Grand. 

The soup and fish were removed, and two entrées were placed on the 
board. “{ have ordered a supréme de volaille,” said the Marquis ; “ and | 
I,” ed his companion, “ am about to try a dish I never heard of 
before. I forget its name. Waiter, bring me the bill of fare!’ The 
covers were taken off, and the olfac senses of the northern laird soon 
told him the nature of the dish. “Why, it’s a salmi of grouse!” he 
shouted, with an exclamation that his friend the magistrate would have 
fined him five shillings for in the morning. “ It’s not down in the bill of 
fare ; let me see.” The fatal paper was handed to him by the terrified | 
Ude, who now approached table. “Why, what’s this?’’ said the 
Marquis. ‘“ Salmi de fruit defendu.”” The chef was silent, looked unuttera- 
ble things, and merely shrugged up bis shoulders. Whether the inge- 
nuity of the artist who had suggested this new gastronomic appellation, 
or the e of his past services dans la sceance [sic] de gueule, pro- 
duced a favourable effect upon the complainant, I know not ; suffice it to 
say, a good-humoured smile played upon his countenance as he remarked : 
“ Weil Ude, I presume this is part of the bird of yesterday ; but recol- 
lect, in future, no forbidden fruit must be plucked before the lawful day.” 
—* Merrie England,” by Lord W. Lennox, | 


Guns anp Puxs.—The edage, that “doctors disagree,” need not exclu- 
sively be applied to the sculapian profession, for there is no eubject 
on which there is more difference of opinion than among sportsmen, 
upon the merits of gunmakers. You hear one declare that Manton is the 
only man that can turn out a perfect piece of ordnance ; another tells 

that the Lancasterian system is the best ; a third contends that Pur- 
} ; 3a for Moore ; and last, not least, Westley Rich- 

has a list of patrons second to none in quantity and quality, with a 
legion of others “ too numerous,” as the newspaper says, “ for this adver- 
tisement.”” The late James Smith immortalized two of the above in an 
epigram which runs as follows : 

Two of a trade can ne’er agree ; 
worries 


each, if able ; 











Tar Burp Arse THe Biixp.—For some twenty years he (the a 
W. T. Moncrieff) had been afflicted with the calamity of total blindness, | 
a deprivation of all that could render life enjoyable, and which might ac- 
count for, if, indeed, it would not altogether excuse, that feverish irrita- 
bility which for so long a period severely tested the patience and endu- | 
rance of his best friends. Five years ago he completed three volumes 
of his dramatic works, which he dedicated, by permission, to the Crown 
Prince (now King) of Hanover. The — of the ocul'sts he had con- 
sulted had encou the belief that would ultimately recover his 
sight, and referring to this in his dedication, he says: “ This is the ex- 
tremest grief of my condition, which, even in the lightest sense, is one of 
no ordinary trial—days passed in night—the san everlastingly eclipsed 
—long hours of solitude, from which there is no relaxation ; but the 
mind vainly working the dictates which the eyes are now unable to re- 
cord, as all as vainly —the weary longings of a blind man that 
those may be made whole. This last sentence contains the entire 
impulse of this publication, The hope held out by several oculists that 
change of air, exercise and total cessation ftom all bodily and mental ex- 
ertion, may partially restore m sight, alone leads me to make this ef- 
fort.” We need scarcely add, information of the majority of our 
wane, Ot Ge Se in which he indulged was never realized. For 
some time past the King of Hanover allowed him half a guinea per week, 
independent of the Charter House annuity, to enable him to pay for the 
daily attendance of a servant, b blindness. 

T 
operas while in a state of total bliodness might be made the text, if we 
had space at our disposal, of some curious comments on the steadfastness 
with which the ruling passion will be under any amount of diffi- 
culty. In this process of translation Moncrieff was obliged to have all 
read to him, to dictate the first rough translation, and to have it read 
and re-read till he had thoroughly mellowed the meaning in his mind, so 
as to throw it into a versified form, when it was committed by him- 
self to paper for the printers, which he would do by a peculiar system of 
folding the ‘ copy,’ so as to insure the evenness of the lines. Much of 
this labour was mostly due to a woman, as much influenced by her love 
of literature and sympathy with the afflicted author, at least, as by the 
hope of the small pecuniary reward he could bestow. She was far ad- 
vanced in age, and has been for the last five years, we believe, deceased. 
Some time ago Mr. Moncrieff contributed a series of dramatic pa) 
this 
ton. 


years a recipient.— London Era 


pers to 
journal. He also wrote * Ellistoniana,” or “ Recollections ot Ellis- 
” with whom he was closely connected, for the “ New Monthly Ma- 

He died on Thureday, the 3d inst., at his apartment 
Hoase, of the benefits of ao 


the 
institution he had been for many 





Reviston ov THe Lircrcy.—The following petition to the Convoca- 
tion of the Province of Canterbury is now being circulated among the 
clergy of the diocess of Lincoln, and is said to have already received nu- 
merous signatures :—“ To the Most Rev. the Archbishop, the Right Rev. 

i and the Rev. the Clergy of the Province of Canterbury, in 
assembled.—The humble petition of the 


announcement made by many of your lordships of your willingness to 
allow the use of the litany, in certain cases, as a separate service, is cal- 
culated to lead to such abbreviation as may sometimes be desirable ; that 
they feel the value of the suggestions offered in the report of the commit- 
convocation on church services, in the session of 1854, for various 
offices, penitential office-, offices 

with the permission of the bishop of 


deprecate most strongly fasion of the 
services into one ‘the 








rendered 
fact of Moncrieff having translated and versified some half dozen | is 





them, they would rejoice that every facility 


, yi Ty bizonde. 


ca The Albion. 
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should be afforded for the use of all these offices separately when desir- 
able. But considering the many difficulties and hazards which beset the 
question, your petitioners earnestly pray that your venerable body will 





P pra 
strenuously oppose any attempt at legislative interference with, or alter- 
ation of, the Book of mon Prayer itself.” 





Tue Rar Roav axp Henrixe.—With four horses a man may hunt 
twice a week, from London, with two packs of fox-hounds, twice 
with two packs of stag-hounds—her Majesty’s and Baron Rothschild’s. 
Indeed, he may, if he has a proportionate stud, hunt daily from London. 
Tring, which is arrived at by the Birmingham rail in an hour, is withia 
five miles of Meatmore, and is the very centre of Baron Rothschild’s, 
the pes Messrs. Lowndes'’s and Drake’s countries. Slough, which 
you reach in five-and-thirty minutes, takes you withia distance of the 
Queen’s and Sir John Cope's hounds ; Northampton, to some of the meets 
of the Pytchley ; and Leamington, to those of the Warwickshire : in 
short, whatever may be said or written against the rail, there can be no 
doubt that for Cockney sportsmen it is the greatest boon imaginable. 
A Londoner may breakfast in the Metropolis, hunt in Bedfordshire, 
Buckinghamshire, Hertfordshire, Northamptonshire, or Warwickshire ; 
see a deer run into or a fox killed; be back in London for an eight 
o'clock dinner at the Clarendon Hotel, White’s, or Arthur's; and get in 
time for the pantomine at Drary Lane. I remember well the time, some 
thirty years ago, when, to huat with the Royal stag-hounds within five- 
and-twenty miles of London, it was necessary to send your hunter on 
over-night, to start yourself at eight o’clock, to post that distance, and 
perhaps not to get back to your town residence until nine o'clock at 
night —Lord W. Lennox's “ Merrie England.” 





Tue Terrie Trera.—tt has become the fashion for certain writers 
to throw doubts upon the truth of the reports of the atrocities committed 
by the Sepoy mutineers upon our countrymen in India. It is said that 
these reports have come through native spies, have been coloured by the 
Indian Press, and have not been authenticated by European testimony. 
How far these arguments are worthy of credit our readers may judge 
from the following statements. We have been assured by a medical friend 
that he has been consulted by a lady who has recently arrived at Bays- 
water, from India, whose nose has been cut off. Her child, three years 
old, has neither hands nor feet ; they were all cut off by the mutineers. 
How the child survived isa mystery. The governess to this family es- 
caped with the loss of her ears, which were cut off as an easy way of get- 
ting her earrings. Another friend is attending a lady whose nose has 
been slit open, and her ears have been cut off. She has brought home to 
England three young children, all blind. Their eyes have all been 
gouged out by the Sepoys. We have heard from encther source quite be- 
yond question, (a lady who speaks from personal knowledge,) that there 
are several ladies now in Calcutta who have undergone such unspeaka- 
ble degradation that they obstinately refuse to give their names. They 
prefer to be thought of by their relations in England as dead. There 
are also in Calcutta several young children whose names are quite ua- 
known. One little creature says she is “ Mamaa’e gat 3” and that it' 
all we are ever likely to know of her past history.— Medical Times. 
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4. Eto nything. 
5. Kt checkmates. 
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Piccocomist, GivGLixi, AND THE “ Bervtn Crrric.”—In a long article 
on Piccolomini and Giuglini, the celebrated German feuilleoniste, Herr 
Rellstab, writing in the Berlinische Zeitung, thus of Piccolomini and 
Giuglini’s performances at Berlia :—“ Signora Piccolomini pours out an 
entire cornucopwa of graces and charms. Her admirable technical skill 

constantly surpassing itself. She does not really the air, she 
smiles it, she laughs it, she revels in it exultingly, with ful inso- 
lenve, and yet the flowery, aromatic bond of attractiveness binds up every 
detail into the most charming whole. Most decidedly she has borrowed 
the girdle of Venus for this bright blending of blessed happiness and pert 
delight.” Of Signor Giuglini, he says “his performance was masterly, 
delicate, always correct, and also, even from a distance behind the scenes, 
so skilfully supple, that the most perfect ensemble was the result. He 
taught our singers a lesson, which hardly any of them now know, namely, 
that a tone taken with the fullest power may still maintain its artistic 
nobleness. A volcanic burst of applause wed how these brilliant 
lightning-flashes of tone had strack audience. Finally, the pair of 
artistes gave us the end of the same opera, ‘The Trovatore,’ and their 

rmance was so extraordinarily beautiful, their execution so astound- 
ing, that we mast declare it to be the very acmé of tragic effort.”’ 





Lorp PaLmerston’s Proctrvrries.—Mr. William Au; 
has been appointed by Lord Palmerston, with whom patronage lay, 
to the vacant Treasurership of the Kent Country Courts. Mr. Tollema- 
che is a cadet of the noble Sake of Dysart. At the rate at which the no- 
ble viscount now appropriates every vacancy at his disposal to the aris- 
tocracy, their families, retainers, and servants ;—at one time giving the 
Stamp Distributorship of Manchester, worth £1,000 a-year, to an Hon. Mr. 
Howard ; then the government of Nova Scotia to Lord Mulgrave ; and 
now a County Court Treasurership (£700 a-year) to Mr. Wm. Augustus 
Tollemache, there will scarcely be a post left for his humbler and more 
subservient and more easily satisfied followers. The conversion of the 
member for Grantham to Palmerstonism at the general election may, per- 
haps, t in some for this last appointment, which is as dis- 
creditab!e to Lord Palmerston ly as it is to the 
Liberal Party. The late Mr. k’s funeral, we may add, does not 
take place until Saturday ; so that Lord Palmerston has lost no time, 
and shown small delicacy in the affair ; but the late Mr. Coppock was not 
connected with any noble house, and the feelings of his family are not 
therefore, of any concern to great people.— Daily News, Dec. 25. 


Tollemache 








No Cuance tm tae Cavcasvs.—The Times’ correspondent writes from 
the City of the Sultan : “ In spite of the neutralisation of the Black See, 
and in spite of the steamers of the four regular steam companies to Tre- 

, the Caucasus is still the old land of fable and romance, wrapped 
up in mystery almost as dark as when Jason and Co. made their explo- 


Copaaty 


ring * and brought back their tales of wonder from the shores of Col- 
chis. Every now and then an antique-looking, weather-beaten craft, 
with high rounded prow and higher P, reminding one forcibly of 
Greek galleys, comes down the Bosphoras with swe ling sails and a 
strange-looking crew, concealing its mysterious cargo as the Argonauts 
of old did their golden fleece. It drops its anchors at Tophkane, and 
discharges a number of closely wrapt-up-beings, accompanied by tall 
handsome men, in tight-fitting dress coats and enormous fur caps, armed 
| with sword and dagger. They come from the Caucasus, and bring black- 
| eyed jewels for the harems of Stamboul. There is, indeed, an imperial 
jerder forbidding their importation, bat it is like the treaty of Paris or- 
| dering the neutralisation of the Euxine and ignoring the blockade of the 
| coast of Circassia.” SS 

Ixsive, AND Ovrsipe.—Christian Rauch, the late sculptor, was never 
ashamed of the humble beginnings of his career. It is true that he did 
not seek the opportunity to speak of the time when he wore the lacquey’s 
livery ; but, that opportunity once given, he did not shrink from giving 
utterance to recollections which to a less elevated mind would perhaps 
have been painful, One day, it is reported in the German papers, he ac- 
cepted an invitation of the Court, aud was riding to the castle, accompa- 
nied by Prince Wistgeustein, in one of the royal carriages, “ Your High- 
ness,’ Rauch smiliag said, “ has most likely forgotten that I have al- 
ready had the honour of riding in your company this same road?” “I 
really have no recollection of the fact,” the Prince answered. “ Why,” 
was the reply, “that can be easily understood, for it is now more than 
forty years since, and besides, at that time your Highness rode inside 
the carriage. and I—stood behind !” 





A New Sort or Sea-Canriace.—W. J. Allen proposes a new logomo- 
tive for marine purposes, consisting of a deck and cabins raised on a 
number, say three, large air-tight, corrugated iron cylinders placed ho- 
rizontally and parallel to each other from one side of the vessel to the 
other. These cylinders are to be made to revolve by means of a steam- 
=p. This would form a kind of sea-carriage, as he thinks, the deck 
and cabins forming the body, and the cylinders the wheels, The latter 
are only to be partially immersed, and they may be fifteen yards in cir- 
cumference. Driven with speed at so many revolutions per minute, 
they would, he thinks, roll over the sea without presenting the least re- 
sistance, and a vast improvement in marine locomotion.— lournal, 
for Christmas and New Year's. 
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We are among the great number who use them regularly, and find they combine the most 
excellent qualities and a truly delightful taste. " - 4 


the most nourishing and healthy Cracker ever produced, and i. 
eularly pleasant for children. With hot or cold dishes ai lunch, they are particularly ste aa 
with ce and other drinks. 

In purchasing, take pone bat those stamped with the name “ WING,” as those are the only 
— Farina Crackers made. They may be procured generally of the most respectable 
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NEW AND ELEGANT STORE AND STOCK OF GOODS, 

PREPARED FOR THE AUTUMN TRADE. 

F. DERBY & COMPANY, 
Importing Tailors, 
LATE OF PARK PLACE, 
Have Removed to the Newly Arranged Government Building, 
57 WALKER STREET, 
SECOND STREET BELOW CANAL STREET, WEST SIDE OF AND CLOSE TO BROADWAY. 

EING MUCH MORE CONVENIENT AND BETTER LIGHTED PREMISES THAN 
those they formerly crrmniet, and better afepeen for the display of their Merchandise, 
which, for ELEGANCE, VARIETY, and EXTENT, is led. 


ae 6 
ate aint ay LARGEST FIRST-CLASS CU iM TAILORING ESTABLISH- 
MENT IN NEW YORK, if not in the World, receiving from 


MESSRS. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
Manvuractuners’ AGents, Lonpon, 
steamers and sailing vessels, throughout the season, wT, desirable novelty for GENTLE- 
EN’S DRESS, and will be found, upon inspection, for STYLE, QUALITY and PRICE, the 
best house for ECONOMY im the United Staies. 


$600,000 WORTH OF 
AND 


TO BE SOLD OUT AT A GREAT SACRIFICE 





G 
longer, 


so 


may continue some weeks 
GREAT SACRIFIC 
of FALL AND WINTER GA 
either of ourown npemetions or g 
is, &c., nearly 100,000 GARMENTS | 
ALSO, 4 SUPERB STOCK OF 
FURNISHING GUODS, UNDER-WEAR, GLOVES, SUSPEN. 
Shawls, é&c., of our own Manufacture or 
Stock of Fashionable and Seasonable and F 
Leora Te Piet contig eter end Worse 
Ww 
heavy, NDER COsT 
1 ‘CUSTOM DEPARTMENT) AT THE SAME GREAT 
Rooms will be thrown open for the selection of all 
this 


States taken at par. 
DEVLIN & CO. way, (Cor, Warren-8.) 
PINE AT RETAIL !! 


CLOTHING 
LARGEST WHOLESALE STORK IN THE UNITED STATES!!! 
FINE GOODS! PARIS STYLES I! 
T 
sold 


consists 1 es 
janufactured with great taste from 
bering Coats, Pants, Vests, Robes, 


Clothing 
a 


and surround! 
258, 259 and 260 





to the Public at Retail!!! 
ESE GOODS, MANUFACTURED WITH GREAT CARE EXPRESSLY FOR A 
thera Market, will be found equal to the best Broadway Custom Work, and will be 
Less than One Third Broadway “ ” 
JAMES WILDE, JR. & 00., 
27 Panw Pisce, and 24 Muxkay Stuer. 
AILURE.—WM. B. MACKENZIE, 
MASTiLAS, NEW YORK CITY, PREVIOUSLY REPORTED, HAS ARRANGED 
* with bis creditors, and 4 as usual.—Independent, Oct. 16. 
THE SUBSCRIBER 15 NOW PREPARED TO CLOSE OUT HIS 
Fall and Winter Stock of Cloaks and Mantillas 
AT RETAIL FOR OASH, 40 PER CENT. BELOW ©OO8T PRICES. 
WM. B. MACKENZIZ, .Brandreth House, 
Canal Street, New York. 











FUR WAREHOUSE, 
NO. 4 MAIDEN LANE. 
G. GUNTHER & SONS 
ARE PREPARED 
IN THE FACE OF EXISTING OIRCUMSTANCES OF TRADE, 
to sell 
Tuer Very Exrexsive sxp Vaniep 
Stock of Ladies’ and other Manufactured Furs 
AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES, 
And invite special attention to the same. 
The character of their house insures to customers a suflicLent gamrantee that 
NO GOODS WHICH ARE NOT PROPERLY PREPARED AND MANUFACTURER 
Wut se Orrerep. 


c. 





THE LAFARGE HOUSE. 

The undersigned, having leased the above Hotel from the 14th inst., would respectfully in- 
form its former patrons and the public that his whole time will be devoted to the welfare of 
ius guests. Nothing in his power shall be left undone to conduce to their comfort; and he 
assures them that in all the appointments of the Hotel it shall be second to none in the 
United States. lis charges will be commensurate with the times. 

HENRY WHEELER. 





i 


A 
z 


i 
é 
: 


ay 
f° 
f 
AL 


F 


4ARKE & WHITE, 
Congress Spring, Saratoga Springs, and No. 18 Thames Street. New ‘ork City. 


por ormce next Ran 











NOTICE,—The Mails for EUROPE, via Southampion and Havre, 
8. Steamer ARIEL, will close at this Oflice on SATURDAY, the Zid day of Jan: 
wary, at 103, o'clock, A.M. ISAAC V. FOWLER, Postmaster. 


post OFFICE NOTICE.—The Mails for CALIFORN 
U.s. Steamer STAR OF THE WEST, will close at 
20h day of January, at one o'clock, P. M. 


TA, and South Pacifie Coast 
this Office on WEDNESDAY, the 
I, V. FOWLER, Postmaster. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


GREATLY REDUCED IN PRICE. 
WILLMOTT’S POETS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
ORIGINAL ENGLISH EDITION. 
Printe! on + cream tinted paper, amal! 4to, superbly bound cloth, 
Doiuans, or 


aperfine 
Dowane. formerty Six ‘moroceo, full gilt or antique, Six Dollars, 
Kight Dollars 


HK PORTS OF THE nipereenye CENTURY—Selected and Edited by the Rev. 
Row Anw Wiisxorr. With One Hundred Lilustrations by Everett peels x nm Tenniel, 
r th H Drince oo iy altvers, Log r oater, ont Wiliam aarve T. Dal H. Weir, N. 
Haghes. B. J. &. Clayton, J. Godwin, J. D. Harding. S Podescn. T T. Mi Brown, W. 

1. Letteh, . wy . Gsodall, p= 4 sabatenn other ab. mer oves most elaboraiely by the | 
brothers De aiet 


Any ot the ‘above artista, seeing the ente and inferior copies presented to the pablic by 
another house, might well exclaim with Iag 
“ Who steals my purse, steals trash | bur te oube ihe, from me my GOoD NAME robs me of 
that whieh not enriches him, aud mak 
sale, Reran, b 7 dee Ge | ROUTLEDGE & CO., and all Booksellers. 
- . pean ed BALDWIN, Agent, 18 Beekman Street. 
N. B. Copies of the above, carefully packed, = be sent by, mail or express, on receipt of 
Four Dou.ans for the cloth copies, or 51x Doitans for those in morocco. 
THE NEW AMERICAN CYCLOPAIDIA. 
D. APPLETON & ©O., 346 and 348 Broadway, New York, 
MAYS JUST —— 


iy | 











cxteeullt vies from acidi 


hedges. Foun | 
former! 





¥ SUBSCRIPTION ONLY: VOLUME I. (*A—Anacuay”), OF THE NEW AMERI- 
CAN CYOLOPADIA: A Lt yg DICTIONARY OF GENERAL KNOWLEDGE. | 
Mdited by George Ripley and Charles A. Dana. Assisted by a numerous but Select Corps of | 
Writers. 
The object of the New American Cyclopamdia is to exhibit, in a new condensed form, the 
resent state of haman knowledge on every subject of rational inquiry in Science, Art, Live- 
ratare, Agriculture, Commerce, ufactures, Law, Medicine, Mathematics, Astronomy, 
Philosophy, Religion, Politics, History, Biography, Geography, Travels, Chemistry, Mecha 


Trades. 
mvich | this design, the numerous Encyclopmdias, Dictionaries of special beaasheo ¢ f saty. 
and popular Conversations, Lexicons, in the Eng! ish cree and German | have 
of course been diligently consulted and ¢ ompared But the New American ( = aoa is | 
not founded on any Kuropean model, in its plan Siem it ia striedy original. Many 
of the writers employed on this work have enriched it with their © personal researches of ob- 
—— and discoveries. 

‘a far as is consistent with the thoroughness of research and exactness of statement the 
oak ‘ar method has been pursued. By condensa‘ion and brevity the Editors have been en- 
abled to introduce @ much greater variety of subjects than is usually found tn similar works, 

thus to enhance the value of the New American Cycl@pedia as a Manual of Universal 
Reference. At the same time an entertaining style has been simed at wherever it would not 
interfere with more important considerations. 
as ye of Living Biography. 


indelia > orsons in almost every part of the Uniied States, jn Great Britain and 
Unent of Burope. whese names have at 
cial branch or lear uing. No restriction has been im, 
from the expre salen of private dogmatic judgments, and from 
menta, at war with the historical character of the work. 
found a guar ant of the univer salty 
which the Pablishers do not hesitate to 
of inf 


on the © ae 
an eee distinetion, each in some 








on them, except that of cpametes 
the introduction of sectarian 
"*. this fact, it is hoped will be 
and impartiality of the New American a Cyciopetins 
say will be superior in extent, variety, and exactness 
lormation te any similar publication in the Eoglish language. 
The gad Volume, now jast issued, includes nearly 3,000 articles. The Second Volume is 
in the whole work ip a state of forwardness. 
—% 4 will be pablished exclusively by subeeripilon, in fifteen large octavo volumes, 


each containing 750 two column pages, and iu external appearance will be at once elegant and | 


Price— 
extra, 4 50. 
The First Volume will be serit by mail, free of postage, to any address, 


Hudscriptions r rai eee on delivery. } 


rary Style, leaiber, $350; half morocco, $400; half Russia, 


on remittance of 


Orders may be given to the various Booksellers throughout the United States. 


DUFF’S NEW WORK ON BOOK-KEEPING. 


222 pp., Royal Octayo. Harper's Enlarged Edition. Price, §1 50. 
HIS WORK IS SANCTIONED BY THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE OF NEW 
ork as now in use as @ work of reference for the accountant and for tho- 
roughly teachin, the science im Sehool. It is the first upon this ones published in the coun- 
It is adopted as a text book in all the prince whe commercial 

of the attention = b ess men and 


decimal currence: 
RULED PANKS “em ie earn paper $1 2 per set, With tne Author's printed 
directions for teaching. Made by KR. ©, Root, Anthoay & Co., New Yor! 





LAWRENCE, 
) hg PUBLIC AND COMMISSIONER TO TAKE DEPOSITIONS, AUPIBAYTS, 
Acknow! and prove Claims and Accounts for the following States, d 








uly 
pointed by the Governors : vull 

New York. Pennsylvania. Vermont. Indiana. 
Oaliferasa, Virginia. New Hampshire. Michigan. 
Texas. Wisconsin. Keatucky. North Carolina. 

ia. ansas. South Carolina. 
I Tennessee. Florida. 
Arkansas. Rbode Island. Marylaaod. 
_ Alabama. 


. Liimois. 
Orrice, 61 Wat 8t.; Rusipence, Howanp Horst, Com. Maiven Lane anv Broavwar. 


Acknowledgements taken at the Office, Residence, or at the Dwellings of the parties, in 
any part of (de city or vicinity. 


4 see Rrowis tiny RU brterdt andere Pde tpntinee 
aoe Senpoe Sata ned Soli 
quaabcnnaies Ba sles Kid ihoves, st @-ela. por pair all ectore. _— 


. No. 688 BROADWAY, Metropolitan Hotel. 











= " = POWDER 
ALI/8 PATENT PO PROOF LOCKS, & SAME THAT WERE 
separate Medals at the World's Pair, “ ees World's Fat 
Yore, 18S and Are the ooly American Safea ‘es that were aw: Medals . the London Waris 


Pe Seg a offered to the public, and the sub- 
world to uce an insiapce 
hae ey tt leking the lock. pant Eetes © goeeuve Eile 


and are the 
ihe 8 . mh at's Patent Bowd Bowier Fe yr to make and sell Her- 
aT and 139 Water Street. 
N.B. Safes, suitable tor the securing t ek 18 am 
- —Burgtar Proof = Plate, elry and other valuables, 





D. WALWORTH, Attorney and Counsellor at Law 


at 2 hh 


Wircuez, wras. 
at Law, Office 

fa the Courts of iis; 
HENRY DUGUB. 


— HAZARD POWDER COMPANY, 
MANUFACTURERS ND 
DEALERS IN GUNPOWDER, 
AVING REDUCED THRIR 
HAtixe, BEDu ERIORS, TO CORRESPOND WITH TUR REDUCED 


ectie, Indi Ms od My Hite Powder, 


for BLASTING and eee a, comprising 4 full assortment of qua 








utation for more than 
or 


ihe highest 
the of the Company in this 
N Wall, corner of Water Street. 
CHARLES PRTRRSON, hearse’ A. @. HAZARD, President. 
YOUR NOTE PAPER and En 
B way, and have it stamped with the Fa oho aft in = 7) - = 


BAVH © MBRED) Broad 
L=a Fscety oe tf fe oaras Sore . po he Far sey 9 




















pecial care has been bestowed on the de | 


preparation of the present volume, nearly a hundred collaborators have asristed— | 

















WINES. 
a Canney. 
ay «A hetag hy oy delicate pale w coiour, and is found te 
to the bite forum of th the flowers of the camomile. 


qualities, and asa oan ‘table drink, it has few superiors, 
SAINT PERAY MOUSSEUX. 

This Wine is one of the best growths of the Rhone, and is characterized by its dcthengy 8 ont 
sprivhtiiness, and a flavour that partakes of the odour of the violet and raspberry. It is 
excellent light dianer Wine, and preferred by many to C 

BASS'S EAST INDIA PALE ALE. 
ate anne and solace of the Indian sabaltern in his — ng yt the worthy rival of 
y pe ; the drink without which no tifla complete, no pane by dawok pos- 
pm the ‘avemian drink of lord and bagman, — ned nurse; the m admired tonic 
for invalids and ae fie weak interiors. 
Imported wale by THOMAS McMULLEN, 44 Beaver street, N.Y. 


possess a striking resem- 
It is very fight ia body, 
1 and whol: In these 








pies 





HILGER & CO, 
NO. 19 PLATT STREET, NEW YORK. 
SOLE AGENTS In THE Sane STATES FOR 
MEASRS. CRUSE & FILS FRERES. BORD UX; and MESSRS. LADE & SONS, 
GKISENHEIM-ON- vii pits 
A full assortme: 
BORDEAUX | AND Hinenisn WINES 


pa §.B.—Orders for direct ah... Sisaaeinenpe promp’sy, and on liberal terms. 


AMERICAN CHAMPAGNE WINE. 
THE MISSOURI WINE COMPANY 
OF 8ST. LOUIS, MO., 
aye AProgmeEp ME THEIR AGENT FOR THE SALE OF THEIR CHAMPAGNE. 








ure WINE is made from sae PES of a surERIOR QuaLity, grown in Missouri, 
and ls belleved 10 be fully ual tf not rior to the best Imported Cham 
Guu as = AramuiaNe CATAWBA,” and of the CABINET,” in cases, 
for sale, in tn ‘4 pyle 
RAMSAY CROOKS, No. 53 Exchange Place. 
REMOVAL. 


B. BUNKER, Successor to 
BUNKER & CO. 
WINE MERCHANTS AND @ROCERS, 
848 REMOVED TO 
19 JOHN STREET, NEAR BROADWAY, 
Next Door to Thorburn’s Seed Store. 


PINE GROCERIES. 
THOMAS HOPE & CO., 
NO. 133 CHAMBERS STREET, CORNER OF COLLEGE PLACER, 
Opposite the Station. And at 


River Railroad 
YONKERS. 
opposite the Railroad 





Py CONSTANTLY ON HAND, Boy dead ad tong: FOR SALE EVERY ty 
of Figo Cosenmina, ine) 


s, Rare Old roved 
brands of Gampagne, ine Y-~- 1-2 own nae RY SUTAINE. All the athens vastotin varieties of Claret 
and Hoc 

The 


Finest Deseriptions of all kinds of Fresh Teas. Fine Old Mocha and Java Coffee. 
The Choicest Brands ara. 
All the different kinds of 
A Saas A 


BOSHEN BUTTER received fresh every 
which they deliver tree of Do . ~hla tae of 
bouring quny « adjacent thereto 


rkles, Bances, saan g ben Mastard, Sweet Ol, Sardines, &c. 
Provisions, including their Celebrated Buauixatox Haus, Weat- 


Sora aaa ae RN eee at 


J. J. DRUMMOND & co., 
GROCERS, 


CORNER OF CANAL AND CHURCH STREETS, NEW YORK, 
sett constantly on hand a Large and Well- Assoried Stock of Groceries, Wines, Teas, and 
; among which can be found Tilton & Co.'s and 8. Clark & Sous’ Celebrated C ity 
Cured Hams, Heidsieck other Celebrated gy Hh Champagne. Brandies, Wines, Cor- 
dials, Seotch and Philadelphia Ales and Porter. yo | og in great variety. 
pap mp ng Olives, and Anchovies. Wolfe's = and W. 8. ©. Club Heuse Gin, 
in wood or glass. 





FINANCIAL. 


‘ew Yor«, dope It 18 rf 
DUNCAN SHERMAN & CO.'8 BU ING, 
We beg to announce that we have formed a Co-Partnership, under the Name and Firm of 
A. N. LEWIS & THEODORE 


For the transacting of a 
GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS. 


Inel the of FOREIGN ane DOMESTIC EXCHANGE, MERCANTILE PA- 
Pa ant ERTL of STOCKS, BONDS: ae _ es 


< SHERMAN & 00., from he commencement of 
the present time, To WHom AKE PLEASURE IN REFERRING, affords us 
pond a 5 conducting the business we propose. 
Particular basta: wm” ‘Orders for’ the Purchase and Sale of STOCKS and 


Se ees toes Se east Recpetintrme, 


N. 
(u addition to the above reference, we present, by permission, the following : 


+ Prerident of the Bank of the 
Jian atone, Merchants’ Reshange Bank. 


Ateon iheg,, 1 New York. 
Hon. Wa. ion. 
See Penn eee leipate. 


COLLECTIONS THES BRITISH PROVINCES. 
BAY AND NOTES PAYABLE IN CANADA, WHERE THE BANK OF BRITISH 
é =a merica has ‘or agencies, and when Exchange is provided fer, collected 








payable without will be uniformly cent. 

the British Provinces, in North America and - 
PW GRAIN” } No. 29 William Street, New York. 

WELLS, FARGO & Cvu., 
N. ¥. Oe SE ot TEcmaANEs CO, 

, 
ISPA N EXPRESS oe CALIFORNIA, OREGON AND THE SAND 
LANDS, Cy ion Ma tears ‘Steamers of the Sth and 3th of each neues 
Exchange ou and the Sandwich Islands for sale at all times. 





BREWER & CALDWELL 
20 Old Slip, aaoese Water Street, New York. 
(asue Bank oF Cuarceston Bills on 
aac cnn one Pesaa tarting eG TTERPOO of the Banks in Excrann, I 
LanD, Seortann and Waxes. ’ 7, 
SWIPT, RANSOM & CO., 
B. 31 PINE ST., 

D*®:Y. ON THE BANK OF LONDON, AND MAKE Stance 30 TO ENGLAND 

; iene and credits on Chicago, and make collections in 


he principal places of West and Northwest. 
BROWN, BROTHERS & Co, 


NO. 59 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 
Issue Credits for TRAVELLERS, available in any part of the world. 











Isscm 
NK OF L 








UNION B 
intel of fashion in Card NATIONAL BANK ‘oF  RCORLAND, 
RLYAST BANKING COMPARY, Ireland. 
Catt cesar arte a ee age Feary eaiaawarme | me 
doubig soe aint divas Boole.” Thome aiicted Ty Dae pti al eh bt bd TAYLOR BROTHERS, BANKERS, 
invited. BR. TATED PANNUS CORIOM DEPOT.” ¥O. 76 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 
CK, Nos. 1 
im SM mosrrs nt ‘Manatee Se AT fea pees Sve Peart BREAD MADE BY PATENT MACHINERY, 
SiR ee Memorait tian Time rare Nii vor AND SOLD BY WEIGHT AT COST. 
RI ‘and LE Boards, &c., articles wept by Subseri! eae, bam Sor Joes ewe of So importance of the he 
cet merchants ad to cae tow rate om ; Dcation _— ziea ein has at and o fhe savaniagy, beth 1 he ro 
ae » roy which 
L Ba reepectfully forms his numerous rn RAPER, CLEAN RK, AND MORK 6 ‘ir10 gz ™ 
S 7 ey ne © Jewelry Btore at way, 2 sbove Amae ba hy byw poasibly be furnished by other process of manufacture. 
by okey: equal to new. (locks and Watches wepaines C3 and Pans | nery. a ha v of the saving effected by machi- 
phy te in the best manner. iieferences will be given to | 2! met ryt t=% one aoguatnted wiih the obi 








Foran popstar CREAR oF ' w 
eso extruci. Por win nae 


of all pertuines 


os bane 


ot Bone 


resmnacns a eau 


¥. “ FONTAINE & ©O., 305 and 689 Broadway, New York. 


Hasan uae sareara manent fetta ees 








. “Tis equally elicanions fer ehh eaieeay and re 
not 8 per nce autactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all druggists, at %Se., Be., 
sANDS? SAMSAPAHILLA—The plebrated 
Ss A hh ial Plo AO wondertony y rent Pactra wae coleben: 
cure << Worst cases of Sc: mony Lone the best Medicine, 
—- gee aad rape. rerifying the the Vloods nan tod frestug eee ee cmaake 
pte ter moedy teat esate of ws tae {tls at once the most popular, edective 


red and sold by A. Ba ip SANDS, Druggisis, 100 Fulton Street, New York. 





et will 
Tocumpareiively citer thas tet 
since ite mado (rom fresh ground flour. and mixed by ma- 
5 uently a juten, 
The machloe tising given a flee tentare at 


formed, and cut by machinery, m’ 


Sd. St" Rconalna more 


ee apreaet Sete. subscriber designs con- 
the system indicated to his circular of 1886, and of disposi: bread as heretofore, 
pound of Gound being call at thocunvent prise of S pound of Sean. rechsnien Gee LY 











oxarines, Sasmtna Oe., wanes wu be Ma depen of we deduction at the 
eat : of fmmonee: 
— i tae enerevings Fest.” Sub PEieWisatane a 00, a Decanene 





d 
bbs 
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Mott. 
URING THE | aon ) eee p apne J hy WERE SHERNOCED, THEY 4 
user recommending them 


canes per sanem, ail eens this La is 
and mochanioal yeiset 

TH ED EANORT kos TRON TORK 
(Successor 6 


SEE ee ee ee 


EE Duteorigne rescivel the PINS? PREMIUM tev the ahove Avid at the 
'y on hand a e well-assorted St. 
Bare, 1 EROUE FLIES, &c., &c., of avery variety, which he is able to supply on the most 


cameras dalng i the shore will find it to examine 
shave Anticten, their Interest to call and his 


THOMAS H BA Maiden Lane, 
N. 2 Tuten of the ew SERPENTINE SPINNER, tt - d by eonad Pub- 
ner exp 











OS os BISCATIN EK.—The best 


valle. Sve ae and for sale 


THE CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
CHIEF OFFICE, HAMILTON, ©. W. 
Capital 


sl wholens ant gant eal, Oy eee en teen 








$1,000,000. 
SSURANCES my age ON THE Susmany Lapp! FOR y 
WHOLE OF LIFE, 


rons ware remelting at 
and survi 


SPECIMEN RATES FOR THE ASSURANCE OF $100. 








Whole Prem 
ist seven years | rem’r of life 

















2K_(S8S! AGE. 





mn COMMERCIAL company 
, 


‘AL (WITH ACCUMULATFONS) $5,500,000. 
the Atlantic. eee 
ustralia, and special risks taken. 


Saas Wal Bees. oer, oo Actuary. 


FIRE INSURANCE 
OFFICE, NO. 68 WALL STREET. 











Thorne. 
And at of 
& meeting of the Board lst cate teerseor We PALMER, Esq 


Stocks of 
‘urniture, Buildings, Ships in oes, on favourable terms. 
ANDREW SMITH 










vat Sidecar built b: Kya - 
"Price ef passage from Now York gent 














for silver, 
ee ee 








of Specie will please notice that Insurance ay dee Vermin. of C2 
Ky ap mip yy me be er tty amas au Peadio Stasne 


LIVERPOOL & NEW YORE & 
STEAMSHIP 00.8 SPLENDID CLYDE-BUILT IRON SOREW STEAMSHIPS 
Crrvy or MaCHESTER, 2109 tons, 
KANGAROO, «- 6-000 -000 1874 tons, 
The undernoted or other vessels are intended to sail ae follows : 

Wednesday..Jan, 13 | Kangaroo .. 

And ednesday. 
RATES OF CABIN FASCASR, 
eg Guineas and 15 

the same 

sun Suit ay 
From Philadelphia aad New York, 


Crry or Battrwors, 
City or Wasuixeton, 2380 


FS 


ae 


























